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CHRISTMAS BOOKS 
fom OXFORD 


AN EXHIBITION OF OXFORD BOOKS AND OF OBJECTS HISTORICALLY 


bearing upon Oxford printing is at present open at the new premises of Messrs. 
J. & E. Bumpus, 350 Oxford Street. No such display of Oxford books, or indeed 
of the books of any single publisher, has ever before been held in London, and all 
who intend giving books at Christmas are asked to pay it a visit before they make 
their final choices. There is no charge for admission. 


All Oxford books can be obtained from all booksellers 














SWINBURNE’S ATALANTA IN SHAKESPEARE: FACTS AND 
CALYDON PROBLEMS 
A Facsimile of the first edition, complete to the binding By Sin E. K. Campers. 2 vols. Illus. 42/- net 
specially designed by Rossetti. With a Foreword by THE APPROACH TO 
G. Lafourcade. 500 copies. 2t/- net SHAKESPEARE 
By J. W. Mackait. 6/-"net 
THE POEMS OF GERARD EVELINA 
MANLEY HOPKINS By Frances Burney. Edited by Si F. D. 
A new edition, with poems not included in the 1918 MacKinnon. 21/- net 
collection. 7/6 net Illustrated from 18th-century sources, and uniform in 
Also, 250 copies, illustrated, printed on hand-made appearance and format with R. W. Chapman's edition 
paper, and numbered. 25/- net of Jane Austen in five volumes, now out of print. 
, THE NOVELS OF JANE 
THE COLLECTED POEMS OF een gl 
LASCELLES ABERCROMBIE In five volumes. 5/-net. Based upon R. W. Chapman’ s 
in the series of Oxford Poets. 6/- net edition and illustrated from contemporary prints. 
India paper. 7/6 net ENGLISH ROMANESQUE 
RECOMMENDED BY THE BOOK SOCIETY ARCHITECTURE BEFORE 
THE CONQUEST 
GREEN BAYS 1 Crap 
A revised collection of the light verse of “Q.”’ 6/- net 0 Se ptiens 


A MINIATURE HISTORY OF 
POETRY AT PRESENT EUROPEAN ART 


By CHARLES WILLIAMS. 7/6 net By R. H. Witensxr. Fully Illustrated. 4/6 net 














THE ANEID OF VIRGIL 
Newly edited by J. W. MackatL. 18/- net 
An authoritative text, a running commentary, 

a long Introduction 


























A LIFE OF JESUS 

By Bast. MATHEWS 
Illustrated with photographs taken by 
the author inthe Holy Land. 7/6 net 


























OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 
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New Books for Christmas Gifts 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 
Translation by S. H. BUTCHER and 
ANDREW LANG, with 20 plates in colour 
after W. RussELL FLINT, A.R.A. Size, 
Medium 8vo. Price 25s. net. 


“ Both in design’and colour the plates are richly 
decorative . . . they illustrate not only the text but 
the spirit of the story.””-—MornInG Post. 


TALES FROM CHAUCER. 
The “ Canterbury Tales” retold in Prose, by 
ELEANOR FARJEON. With 12 plates in 
colour by W. RussELL: FLINT, A.R.A. 
Demy 8vo. Price 7s. 6d. net. 


“ Readers will find immediate? reward . . . and 
lifelong enrichment through this introduction to the 
original.” —THE]GLASGOWgHERALD. 


ABOARD THE 
BONAVENTURE. 


By STANLEY ROGERS. A book of 
adventure for boys and girls. Coloured 
frontispiece and black and white illustrations 
throughout. Demy 8vo. Price 7s. 6d. net. 


a book which any boy or girl would enjoy.” 
—THE SUNDAY TIMES. 


ENGLISH TAPESTRIES or tne 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY. 


By H. C. MARILLIER. With 106 mono- 
chrome plates. Size, Demy 8vo. Price 
12s. 6d. net. A Handbook to the Post- 
Mortlake productions of the English weavers. 


“will be an indispensable work of reference for a 
long time to come.”>—TIMES. 


SOME SUSSEX BYWAYS. 
By VISCOUNTESS WOLSELEY (Author 
of “ Sussex in the Past”). A new book on 
little-known byways of Sussex. Illustrated 
with 8 plates in colour by GarRNET R. 
WoLsELEy, A.R.W.A. Size, F’cap 4to. 
Price 15s. net. 


“A beautiful addition to Sussex lore with exquisite 
plates in colour.””— SPHERE. 


AN OUTLINE HISTORY OF 


PAINTING. 


By S. C. KAINES SMITH. With 150 
illustrations, 24 of which are in colour. 
Size, 9} by 6%. Price 21s. net. 
“ Mr. Kaines Smith’s criticism is both apt and 
personal, and he does not commit the heresy of 


pandering to opinions which happen to be fashionable 
at the moment.” —THE CONNOISSEUR. 





PLOTINUS, VOL. V. Translated from 
the Greek by STEPHEN MACKENNA and 

B. S. Pace. Price 21s. net. The com- 
pletion of a great work. The 5 volumes 
complete for £4 11s. 6d. 

“A very beautiful book . . . a@ source of joy.” 
—SPECTATOR, 


A HANDFUL OF SOVEREIGNS. By 
BASILDON. Illustrated throughout in colour 
by WyYNDHAM PayNngE. Demy 8vo. Price 
7s. 6d. net. A book of nonsense about the 
Kings and Queens of England. 


“a little collection of nonsense verse . . . illustrated 
most satisfyingly.”—THE SUNDAY TIMES, 


ST. FRANCIS OF ASSISI. Translated 
from the French of ABEL BONNARD. By 
FLORENCE SIMMONDS. With 8 photogravure 
plates. §s. net. 


THE LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST. 


FRANCIS. T. Oxey’s translation. With 
6 plates in colour after the Old Masters, 
5s. net. 


THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. 
THOMAS A Kempis. With 6 plates in colour 
after the Old Masters. §s. net. 


THE CONFESSIONS OF ST. AUGUS- 


TINE. With 6 plates in colour after the 
Old Masters. §s. net. 


Two New Anthologies by Eleanour Sinclair Rohde. 


BIRD LOVERS’ DAYS and 

FAIRY LOVERS’ DAYS. In diary form. 
Uniform with ‘Star Lovers’ Days’ and 
‘Garden Lovers’ Days.’ Price 3s. 6d. net. 


THE COPE. By Gertrupe Bong, with illus- 
trations in two colours by STEPHEN BONE. 
F’cap 8vo. Price 3s. 6d. net. 


“It is a pleasure to read and handle so delightful a 
little book.” NEWS CHRONICLE. 


CHRISTMAS. A collection of old Carols, by 
ELEANOUR SINCLAIR ROHDE, with 6 plates 
in colour. F’cap 8vo. Price 2s. 6d. net. 


CHARMERS AND CATIFFS. Collected 
by Morra MEIGHN and PETER Rocers. F’cap 
8vo. 2s. 6d. “A miscellanie of strange, 
secret and curious pieces concerning Eve's 
daughters.” 


Complete Book List of Autumn Publications post free on application. 








THE MEDICI SOCIETY LTD., GRAFTON STREET, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
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OUR LORD BIRKENHEAD. An Oxford appreciation by Ivor 


Thomas. The book of the moment. Frank, fearless, full of good stories. “A lively 
little book that ‘F. E.” would have liked.”—j. M. BULLOCH. 5s. net 


EDWARDIAN HEY-DAYS by George Cornwallis-West. “A jolly 


book, full of stories of club life and sport and society. Yet stay! I am not sure about 
that story regarding the honeymoon of Clare Sheridan. I liked the story!’—HAROLD 
NICOLSON (Evening Standard). Illustrated 15s. net 


THREE TITANS by Emil Ludwig. Michael Angelo, Rembrandt, Beet- 


hoven. “May be congratulated on three admirable studies ... unusual powers of 
graphic description.”—J. D. BERESFORD (Sunday Times). Illustrated 15s. net 


( by Moyra Charlton by Patrick Russ 


TALLY HO CAESAR 


The Story of an Irish Hunter The Story of a Panda Leopard 
Illustrated by LLONEL EDWARDS Illustrated by HARRY ROUNTREE 


Introduction by LORD LONSDALE The author, the son of a London 











The author was eleven years old doctor, was fifteen years old when 
when she wrotethisstoryofanIrish he wrote this book. “One of the 
horse. “If you keep the copy you __ best animal stories of the season. 
meant to give away buy another.” Entirely delightful.”—Observer. | 
\, Sunday Times. 5s. net 5s. net / 


A YEAR ON THE GREAT BARRIER REEF by C. M. Yonge, 


leader of the Great Barrier Reef Expedition. “Challenges comparison with that 











classic “The Voyage of the Beagle.’ A thriller.’—Spectator. Royal 8vo. Illus. 21s. net 
SAMOA UNDER THE SAILING GODS by N. A. Rowe 


Introduction by Lloyd Osbourne. “Wherever the books of Stevenson are read, this 
volume will have its appeal.”—Saturday Review. “One of the most sensational 
political documents to be published since the War.”’—Sunday Referee. 

Illustrated 15s. net 
THE EMPEROR KARL by Arthur Count Polzer-Hoditz 
“There is something peculiarly tragic about the downfall of the great House of 
Hapsburg. ... This very able presentment of the case for Karl deserves to be care- 
fully read.”—Times Lit. Sup. Illustrated 21s. net 


KAISER AND CHANCELLOR by Karl Friedrich Nowak 


“Undoubtedly the most authoritative account of the Kaiser’s reign.” —Telegraph. 
“This important book.”—The Times. Illustrated 21s. net 


THE POWER AND SECRET OF THE JESUITS by Rene 


Fulop-Miller. “One of the most vivid pictures of the Jesuits that has ever been 
drawn.”—Nation. “An impartial history...an immense task ... hard to praise too 
highly.’—Times Lit. Sup. Illustrated 21s. net 


A WOMAN ON HER WAY by John Van Druten, author of 

“Young Woodley.” “A unique achievement.’—New Statesman. “In narrative skill 

and breadth of handling it is an advance on the excellent ‘Young Woodley.’ — 

ARNOLD BENNETT (Evening Standard). 7s. 6d. 

THE STORK, a magazine about books and authors, published by Putnam and sent 

free on request to any address. A Christmas Children’s Supplement has just been 
issued and will be sent to you with The Stork. 


PUTNAM, 24 Bedford Street, London, W.C.2 
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YOFUKU 


or 


Japan in Trousers 
Vol. I. 
criticised 
writers 

whose reputa- 
tions were in 
the main earned 


before the War. 


by 
SHERARD 
VINES 


Author of 
} 


*¢ HUMOURS 


UNRECONCILED ” 


SCRUTINIES 
Vol. Il. 


by 
VARIOUS WRITERS 


75. 6d. 


net. 


studies those of later growth, including 
T. S. ELIOT, ALDOUS HUXLEY, 
JAMES JOYCE, D. H. LAWRENCE, etc. 


75. 6d. net. 





WISHART & CO. 
19 Buckingham St., W.C.2 























ONE HAS BEEN 
HONEST 


by 


By 
JACK B. F, G. FISHER 
YEATS ‘This is a very striking first novel, 
but in spite of its apparent sim- 
‘ . . in plicity, it is extraordinarily 


difficult to fathom the work- 
ings of the characters’ 
minds, all of whom are 
full of interest if not 
of charm.” 

Daily Telegraph. 


words as in paint.” 
The Guardian. 


& 


SLIGO 


. is a book of importance, of far 
greater importance than most of the books 
which, this month or any other, will receive 
two-column reviews.” 


75. 6d. 


net. 
“ 


T. Earle Welby. 


6s. net. 





sie)6—6CU MORE :~—CoiB86 
RUTHLESS QaymMeS 


rey 8 MEARTLESS Homes 


SS 2 










Aarry Graham 
[Mustrated by 


4 oF. “Riocewel}. 






‘Tt is all gloriously up to sample, and I can guarantee that 
to be unable to continue any of these verses at the Christ- 
mas table will be to find yourself counted among the 
illiterate and humourless.”—Daily Telegraph. 


Within Four Walls (of German Prisons) 
By Major M. C. C. HARRISON and Capt. H. A. 
CARTWRIGHT. Illustrated. 10/6 net. 

‘* A breathless account of the fun, as well as the cruelties, of 
a German prison camp. Capt. Cartwright’s illustrations 
possess real humour.”—Everyman. 


Recollections of a Prisoner of War 











By LORD PHILLIMORE, M.C. With Maps. 10/6 net. 

‘* His narrative is brisk and amusing, and deserves a 
high place among books of its class.” —New Statesman. 
“The escapes are told modestly and vividly. Very 
interesting, too, are the accounts of an escaped prisoner’s 
travels.”’—Birmingham Post. 


Early Days in East Africa 

By the late Sir FREDERICK JACKSON, K.C.M.G., C.B., 
Governor of Uganda, 1911-17. Illustrated. 21/- net. 

*¢ Sir Frederick was not only an administrator of sagacity, 
but a keen and original observer of nature and men. He 
tells of Masai warfare, of slave dealing, of wild game, 
of native customs, and many other matters of interest and 
historical importance.” —Times. 


Leaves from Indian Forests 
By Sir S. EARDLEY WILMOT, K.C.LE. With Plates 
and Drawings in the Text. 10/6 net. 
** A delightful book on forest life and sport. The author 
delighted as much in the scene of the jungle as in the 
wild life, and his trained eye was ever discovering fresh- 
ness and interest there.’”’—The Times. 


Climbs on Mont Blanc 
By JACQUES and TOM de LEPINEY. Trans. by SYDNEY 
SPENCER. Illustrated. 10/6net. 


* An excellent translation of an excellent book, interesting 
in matter, bright and picturesque in style.” —Sunday Times. | 








THE INDIAN CRISIS 
A Passage to India 


By E. M. FORSTER. 5/- net. 


If you are deeply concerned with the Indian problem, 
you will certainly have read this remarkable study of 
Anglo-Indian life. Now is the time to ensure that your 
friends do not form their opinions without the help of 
what the Quarterly Review has called “ That magnificent 
rovel; the greatest novel of this century.” 


*.*E. M. FORSTER’S other Works, at 5/- net 
each. TIOWARD’S END: A ROOM WITH A VIEW : 
THE LONGEST JOURNEY: WHERE ANGELS 
FEAR TO TREAD. 




















GHOST STORY BOOKS 


By Dr. M. R. JAMES, O.M. 


A WARNING TO THE CURIOUS, etc. 5/- net. 
GHOST STORIES OF AN ANTIQUARY 5/- net. 
MORE GHOST STORIES 5/- net. 
A THIN GHOST AND OTHERS 4/6 net. 


THE FIVE JARS: A Fairy Story. Illus. 6/- net. 


=—=EDWARD ARNOLD & CO.= 
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Plato's Britannia 
By DOUGLAS WOODRUFF 


‘A wise, witty and wholly good-tempered book 
which, while | foresee myself distributing it lavishly 
this Christmas, | have earmarked for my own shelves.’ 

—PUNCH. 


Greybeards at Play 


or Literature and Art for Old Gentlemen. 


By G. K. CHESTERTON 


CAP.. 4to. Illustrated by the Author. 
‘Compact gaiety.'—TIMES LITERARY SUPPLEMENT. 


Essays in Satire 
By RONALD KNOX 


CROWN 8vo. Cheap Edition. 


“Some of the most effective as well as enter- 
taining satires in the language.”—TIMES. 


The Things That 


Are Not Caesar's 
By JACQUES MARITAIN 


Translated by J. F. SCANLAN 
LARGE CROWN. 
In this tremendously challenging book ‘the most 
powerful force in contemporary French philosophy ' 
discusses the relations between Church and State. 








A Monument to 
St. Augustine 


By M. C. D’ARCY, S.J, MAURICE BLONDEL, 
CHRISTOPHER DAWSON, ETIENNE GILSON, 
JACQUES MARITAIN, C. C. MARTINDALE, $S.J., 
ERICH PRZYWARA, S.J., JOHN-BAPTIST REEVES, 
O.P., B. ROLAND-GOSSELIN, E. I. WATKIN. 

DEMY 8vo. 


‘A remarkable tribute.’—New sTATESMAN. 


‘No more appropriate monument could have been 
devised.’—ossERVER. 





CROWN 68vo. 6s. NET. 


3s. 6d. NET. 


3s. 6d. NET. 


7s. 6d. NET. 


12s. 6d. NET. 














SCRIBNERS 


OUR TIMES 
The United States 1900-1925 


Vol. 3. Pre-War America 


by Mark Sullivan 


“. . . @ delightful book for an idle evening.” 
—Everyman. 


Illustrated. 21s. net. 


JEB STUART 
by John W. Thomason, Jr. 


An account of Feb Stuart, the great cavalry leader 
of the Confederate Army, and the part which he 
took in the American Civil War. 


Illustrated. 15s. net. 


THE CLASSICS 
IN TRANSLATION 


by F. Seymour Smith 


An annotated bibliographical guide to the best 
translations of the Greek and Latin Classics 


into English. 


“. . . almost as indispensable as Bradshaw.” 
—New Statesman. 12s. 6d. net. 


THE NEW 
CONTRACT BRIDGE 
by Harold S. Vanderbilt 


A revised edition incorporating the latest 
developments in the game. 


“.. . you cannot fail to learn from it.’— 
A. E. Manning Foster. 6s. net. 


INSTIGATION OF THE DEVIL 
by Edmund Pearson 


Studies in murder and other odd occurrences. 
Illustrated. 10s. 6d. net. 


RIDERS OF THE PLAGUES 


by James A. Tobey 


The Story of the Conquest of Disease. 


“< Comprehensive and throughout eminently read- 
able.””—The Scotsman. 12s. 6d. net. 


SCRIBNERS 
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SIAMESE TALES 
OLD ann NEW 


Recinatp le May, M.R.A.S. 


“ These tales are Contes pure and simple depending for 
their effects upon situations such as Chaucer might 
have used in a Canterbury tale or Balzac in a droll 
story; yet diverting though they are, they are none the 
less extraordinarily illuminative of Siamese character.” 
—Times Literary Supplement 
“ Witty, poignant jeux d’esprit.”—Belfast News 
“ . . . have all the charm of the unusual.” 
—Nottingham Guardian 
8s. 6d. net 


THE 


PORT OF FRAGRANCE 


Putnam Weatet’s Last Book 


‘‘ Shows high ability for character-drawing.” 
—Manchester Guardian 
‘The author has succeeded admirably in conveying 
the here to-day and gone to-morrow atmosphere which 
envelops the European community in Hong-Kong.” 
—Times Literary Supplement 
7s. 6d. net 


SYRINGA STREET 


CATHERINE CHRISTIAN 


“Vanna is certainly a heroine out of the common.” 
—Daily Telegraph 
“Vanna . ; ; a lively young person with a strong 
sense of the ridiculous. Her adventures, innocent 
enough, though shocking to the parish, make pleasant 
reading.”— Yorkshire Post 
“Clever and readable.”"—Montrose Standard 


7s. 6d. net 











NOEL DOUGLAS 
















THE JAMESON RAID 


THE TRUE AND FULL STORY 
OF THAT ASTONISHING 
ADVENTURE. 


By HUGH MARSHALL HOLE. 
Illustrated. 15s. 


“This is at once a thoroughly sound piece of 
research work and a very exciting story.” 
—Birmingham Post. 


‘Even at this date a stirring story and Colonel 
Marshall Hole tells it well.’ 
—South Africa. 


‘“‘A book to buy and to read now, and then a 
book to keep.” 
—Manchester Evening News. 


“A very thrilling and absorbing story.” 
— Western Mail. 


PHILIP ALLAN 69 Gt. Russell St. LONDON 
















 Siwccmemgg 


“A MOST BRILLIANT, 
ABSURD COLLOTATION 
OF 1NCOMPATI BLES” 


pe 


OUT OF THE ARK 


OR, CREATURES FACETIOUS 
IN ART AND DOGGEREL 


By B.D. 


“It is charmingly irresistible to have 
the work of Diirer, Cranach, Holler, 
gravely expounded in verse as riotous- 
ly ridiculous as the best of Belloc... 
Our advice to everyone who wishes to 
acquire a reputation for wit (and 
learning) is to buy the book, learn off 
the names of the painters, and then 
astound the assembled Christmas com- 
pany by reeling off the verse. The 
trouble will be, though, that nearly 
everybody present, if they are the 
people we take them for, will already 
have bought the book for themselves.” 

—Observer. 


PETER DAVIES 
BOSSSSSSIISIISS 


POGOODOOGOOGOOCOCESGOO®GEGESSS 
GHSSSISSIISGISSSGDISISSISIIISGISBIS 








T—=MARGARET HOLDEN 
u oN Neighb 
i ear Neighdours 
- Muirhead Bone writes 
a charming foreword to MARGARET HOLDEN’s NEAR 
N NericHgours. A new house; a garden to be made; 
how it is peopled by families of bird friends; 
6s. & 
Ss tragedies and comedies in their lives. LAURENCE 
10s.6d. ANGus’ wood-engraving are a joy in themselves; 


100 only) cunning work by one who is artist and bird lever too. 


VLEs OAV 


u The Guardsman and 
M —_ Cupid’s Daughter 
N 
7 


= 








and other Poems 


$s. Decorated & Iilustrated by John Austen 
» $00 copies only signed by the Artist and Author. 


=== NOW AT 3s. 6d. = 
Theodora Benson Salad Days 
Ernest Bramah The Mirror of Kong Ho 
Kenelm Foss Nunc's Causeway 
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EDMUND BLUNDEN 
POEMS (1914-30) 


ros. 6d. net. 


Demy 8vo. 
Also a limited edition of 200 copies printed on hand-made paper and signed by the author. 


63s. net. 


“He cannot write even an occasional poem to order without writing genuine ed The peruser of this 
a 


enchanting volume will find his range as wide as anyone’s can be expected to 


. the kaleidoscopic attrac- 


tion of his work is made still greater by the presence of humour, wit, quaint whimsicality, scholarship and 


connoisseurship.”—J. C. SQUIRE, The Observer. 











** EXQUISITE.” —Evening Standard. 


BITTER TEA 


GRACE ZARING STONE. Author of 
“The Heaven and Earth of Dona Elena.” 
7s. 6d. net. 


“‘ The Chinese General is a memorable figure .. . 

one of the most quietly distinguished novels that 

has appeared for a considerable time.””— 
Morning Post. 


“* MASTERLY.”’—Spectator. 


THE SIGNATURE 


OF PAIN 


ALAN PORTER. 6s. net. 


“We doubt whether any more notable first volume 
of poetry has been published since the War.”— 


Times Literary Supplement. 











THE ANNUAL 


A selection from the Forget-me-not and other Annuals of the 19th Century. 
Edited by Dororny Wettestey. Introduction by V, Sackvitte West. 7s. 6d. net. 


“ Her anthology is as admirable as the original notion for it was brilliant. 


.... this very delightful book.”— 
J. C. SQUIRE, The Observer. 














COBDEN-SANDERSON 





























H.M. STATIONERY OFFICE 


Latest important publications 


BABA AAQMAAAQMAAMMAMM1 21D 


COLONIES 
Ceylon. Annual Report, 1929. No. 1507. 5S. (5s. 4d.) 


FISHERIES 


Report of the Joint Committee on Damage to Fisheries: 
detailed Biological and Chemical Reports on Tars used for 
Road Surfacing. 2s. 6d. (2s. 9d.) 


HISTORICAL MANUSCRIPTS 


Report on the Manuscripts of the late Reginald Rawdon Hastings, 
Esqre., of the Manor House, Ashby-de-la-Zouche. Vol. Ii. 
Paper Covers, 10s. 6d. (11s. 3d.) Cloth, 12s. 6d. (13s. 3d.) 


IMPERIAL WAR MUSEUM 
13th Annual Report, 1929-30. 9d. (11d.) 


INDIA 

East India (Constitutional Reforms). Government of India’s 
despatch on proposals for Constitutional Reform, dated 2oth 
September, 1930. Cmd. 3700. Qs. (2s. 4d.) 

Despatches from Provincial Governments in India containing 
proposals for Constitutional Reform. Cmd. 3712. 5s. (5s. 5d.) 


BBQ AAUMAMAUMAA1 SOE 


IMPERIAL CONFERENCE 

Summary of Proceedings. Cmd. 3717. 2S. (2s. 2d.) 

Report of the Conference on Standardisation (including 
Resolutions adopted by the Imperial Conference). Cmd. 3716. 
3d. (3}d.) 

INDUSTRY 

Marketing of Dairy Produce in England and Wales. Part I. 
Cheese. Ministry of Agriculture Economic Series Report 
No. 22. 6d. (9d.) 

Sickness amongst Operatives in Lancashire Cotton Spinning 
Mills (with special reference to the Cardroom). 18. 6d. (1s. 8d.) 

LEGAL 

Inland Revenue Tax Cases: Digest and Index of the Official 


Reports. First Supplement to 4th Edition, 1930. Cloth, 
7s. 6d. (7s. 10d.) 


VICTORIA AND ALBERT MUSEUM 

Miniature Portraits and Silhouettes. Illustrated Handlist. Paper 
Covers, 5s. (5s. 5d.) Cloth, 6s. 6d. (7s.) 
Picture Books :— 


English Chests, Cupboards and Cabinets. 6d. (7d.) 
Leather Work. 6d. (7d.) 
Christmas Picture Book. 64d. (7d.) 


BABA AUPAUMAUMOO1— 


All prices are net. Those in brackets include postage. 


May be obtained from the Sale Offices of HLM. STATIONERY OFFICE at the following addresses : 
LONDON: Adastral House, Kingsway, W.C.2. EDINBURGH: 120 George Street. CARDIFF: 1 St. Andrew’s Crescent. 


MANCHESTER: York Street. 


BELFAST: 15 Donegall Square West. 


Or through any Bookseller. 
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RUDYARD KIPLING 


Cloth 
5s. net 


Thy Servant a Dog 


Leather 
10s. 6d. net 





A TREATISE ON MONEY 
By J. M. KEYNES, author of “A Tract on Monetary 
Reform,”’ ‘‘ The Economic Consequences of the Peace,’ 
etc. 2 vols. 
Vol. I. The Pure Theory of Money. 15s. net. 
Vol. Il. The Applied Theory of Money. 15s. net. 
The Economist : “‘ The publication of this work marks an epoch 
in the history of monetary theory. Mr. Keynes has virtually 
reconstructed both the pure theory of the subject (in Volume I.) 
and the applied theory (in Volume II.) in the light of the very 
extensive new knowledge opened up by the revolutionary 
experiences of the last fifteen years.” 


By R. B. MOWAT, Professor of History in the University 
of Bristol. 15s. net. 
Deals with international relations, chiefly European, from 
January, 1871, to August, I914. 
The Scotsman : “‘ Mr. Mowat’s work has a freshness of appeal 
that will specially attract the general reader.” 


A BOOK OF THE BASQUES 
By RODNEY GALLOP. Illustrated. 15s. net. 
The Times : ‘‘ This volume is the clearest all-round work on 
the Basque nation as it actually is which has so far appeared. 
English readers are now provided with what will be for 
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it contains.”’ 


THE STORY OF FERGIE BAY 
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_ Times Literary Supplement : ‘‘ The story of a full life spent 
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Collected Poems. tos. 6d. net. 
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With an introduction by J. C. SQUIRE. 7s. 6d. net. 


Dublin Evening Mail : ‘‘ There is that in his work which has 
the true ring.” 


RESTORATION VERSE, 1660-1715 
Chosen and Edited by WILLIAM KERR. 7s. 6d. net. 


Manchester Evening News : ‘‘ Mr. William Kerr has given us, 
with exceptionally illuminating notes inspired by humour as 
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A Comedy in Three Acts. 
By LENNOX ROBINSON. 5s. net. 
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THE CHRISTMAS PROBLEM 
[on are whispers of another Christmas revolt. 


There have been such whispers and such revolts on 

and off for the last twenty or thirty centuries, for 
neither the keeping of December the Twenty-fifth nor of 
any other day is a novelty to the human race, and, where 
a day is observed, you may be sure that there will be some 
who will desire that it should not be observed. Our pagan 
ancestors, in the chilly regions of the Danube and the 
Baltic, waged intertribal wars on this point, some main- 
taining that too much fuss was made of Wodin, Freya and 
Thor on the days appointed for them; others that fuss, like 
mead, was one of those things of which one cannot make too 
much, be the occasion what it will. The same difference of 
opinion concerning their festal occasions occurred among 
the Greeks, the Romans, the Chinese, the Jews, the Mithraic 
Persians (whose great day was the same as ours, Decem- 
ber 25th), the ancient Britons, and the Christians from the 
third century down to the twentieth. There will always 
be those who feel, with Jehovah, that your new moons and 
Sabbaths, your calling of assemblies and appointed feasts, 
they cannot away with, they are a trouble unto them, they 
are weary to bear them. Origen pronounced the festal 
keeping of Christmas to be positively irreverent, and so, 
since his day, have thought many others, such as 
Quakers, Presbyterians and Plymouth Brethren (though 
these have all come partially round to it now). The curious 
thing about some of these objectors is that, even at their 
most anti-Christmas periods, they have not, apparently, 
felt the same distaste for the observance of other days, such 
as Sunday. Even when the Long Parliament passed its 
ordinance for the Suppression of Blasphemies and Heresies, 
including under these the keeping of Christmas, it did not, 
it appears, include Sunday. Illogical human beings, they 
suspected Christmas for its pagan ancestry and rites, yet 
suffered dies solis, far more nakedly pagan in association 
though it was, despite the Christian dress and Christian 
name which had been given it by the discreet converters 
of the heathen. (Can the reason that the weekly Lord’s 
Day was so beloved of Christendom, from apostolic times 
on, while other Lord’s Days were often looked at some- 
what reluctantly and askance, be that the one gave no 
trouble, was, in fact, a day of rest, whereas Christmas was 
suspect from the first as a season of immeasurable toil ?) 
Anyhow, it seems that human creatures must needs observe 
some appointed feast-days, and if they get rid of one they 
fall with all the more zeal for another. We have our 
fancies among days as among pets; we pick and we choose; 
some will keep Christmas and some Easter, some the New 
Year, some the new moon, some Sunday, some Saturday, 
some birthdays, some dogs, some canaries, and some cats. 


So long as we keep something or other we are content. 
Unless, like the hermits and ascetics, we decide to keep 
nothing except our dignity. 

The Teutonic and Scandinavian races have always had a 
peculiar addiction to the keeping of Christmas. There seems 
to be no record of an age before our rude forefathers 
observed this festival with feasting, shouting, gaming, 
mumming and, in general, with what the English used 
to call good cheer. These races have ever been the world’s 
best Christmas-keepers; so intent have they been on Yule 
revelry that nothing has been able to keep them from it for 
long together. The Christian missionaries had to permit 
them their revelry, their feasting, their dancing, their 
decking of houses and temples with green, in spite of the 
prohibitions of these pagan vanities by the austere 
Councils of the Church. Not all the decrees of Church 
Councils, the wrath of parish priests, the ordinances of 
Puritan parliaments, could suppress the Saxon Christmas, 
which always reappeared, noisier, jollier, more Bacchana- 
lian than ever, through every change of land, religion, 
dynasty and constitution. 

The Scotch, on the other hand, not being Saxons, took 
the opportunity of the establishment of the Presbyterian 
Church in their land practically to abolish Christmas, which 
had for some centuries been troubling their thrifty souls. In 
this matter, as in so many others, they were obviously 
influenced by their allies the French, an even thriftier 
nation, who have never troubled about Christmas much. 
Both these nations prefer to observe New Year’s Day, 
which gives them all the outlet they require for their high 
spirits and good will. 

In this country the Christmas business has become, for 
many centuries, a steady progress upward. True, we eat 
and drink less to-day than of yore; our consumption of 
boars’ heads, turkeys, geese, puddings and pies, tankards 
of ale and brandy-punch is, by comparison, contemptible. 
On the other hand, we have, during the last century, 
acquired Christmas trees, and Christmas cards, and multi- 
plied Christmas books, Christmas numbers and Christmas 
shopping. It is said that we English were originally 
responsible for Christmas trees, those pretty monuments of 
German industry, since St. Boniface, our good Devonshire 
missionary to the German heathen, made his converts cut 
down the trees of their sacred groves, but consoled them by 
encouraging them to use them as Christmas trees to brighten 
their strange new faith, which the poor Germans have done 
laboriously ever since, and in the nineteenth century 
rewarded us for our missionary’s happy idea by sending it 
back to us through our Germanic court. Against Christ- 
mas trees, none but those who have to deck them need 
murmur ; indeed, they make a pretty sight, flourishing in 
churches, houses, shops and streets, for all the world as if 
we were still Druids, and wished, like them, to provide 
the comforts of their forest homes for the sylvan deities 
who must come and dwell under roofs until the bitter 
weather be past. No; the revolt of which I speak has little 
to do with Christmas trees, or even with Christmas decora- 
tions, which are mainly resented only by the wives of the 
clergy and their parochial assistants, who have to wreathe 
the holly and twine the bay round pulpit and font. 

Let us pass to Christmas cards, that strange, bright, 
fascinating shower which began to rain on us half-way 
through the Victorian era, and is raining yet. Everyone 
likes to receive these agreeable and bizarre picturettes, 
these tokens of good will that fly like birds from home to 
home, winging over land and sea, reminding us, alas! too 
often of those whom it were wiser to forget, and whom we 
have, in point of fact, forgotten; we all, I say, or nearly 
all, like to receive these charming little objects—but how 
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few of us like sending them! On the vast expenditure of 
time, envelopes, ink, stamps, and, above all, thought, 
involved in this industry to those who tackle it seriously, 
I will not here dwell. Some people settle down to it in 
August, in the so-called leisure of their summer holidays 
in this country or another; they will purchase some 
hundreds of picture postcards, write ‘* Happy Christmas ” 
on them, and dispatch them, and then, think they, they 
are done with Christmas for the year. But they have 
under-estimated the hypnotic power of Christmas, for by 
December they have quite forgot having dispatched these 
cards, and begin the work all over again. 

In the same category as Christmas cards are Christmas 
presents, only worse, as involving more time, more thought, 
more money, more trouble, and (if fewer envelopes) brown 
paper and string in addition. They also make the shops very 
crowded and peculiar. What a wonderful place Selfridges 
will be at Christmas time, we are told; and so, indeeu, it 
proves. The stir of revolt is reported to be very active 
among shop assistants and shoppers. For a certain amount 
of buying things in shops, a tedious and painful business 
at best, is necessary in most lives, and how much wearier 
a task does this become when some thousands of others 
are buying in the same shop at the same time! The revolt 
against buying and sending presents is joined, naturally, 
by the postmen, who develop at this season a very painful 
ailment which they call ‘‘ Christmas back.”’ 

A disease not very dissimilar in name is that called 
Christmas Books, which is contracted by publishers, literary 
editors and reviewers. The symptoms of this disagreeable 
malady closely resemble those experienced by the drowning : 
a feeling of overwhelming suffocation, partial or total loss 
of memory and power to think, pallor, nausea and faint- 
ness, alternating with spasms of insane rage, and, when the 
patient is coming round (for happily this complaint is not as 
a rule fatal), sensations of apathy, lassitude and morbid 
disgust at the sight or thought of that element which 
occasioned the disease. So painful and prevalent a disease 
is this that it has driven a large section of our publishers 
and editors into the van of the revolt. 

Allied to this ailment, and similar in symptoms, is the 
one caused by Christmas Numbers, which mainly affects 
editors, authors, reviewers and printers. This is a disease 
of some age, and editors have sickened with it annually 
from the mid-eighteenth century onwards. I understand 
that they are at last getting tired of doing so, and mean to 
make a stand. 

Of Christmas bills, Christmas boxes, Christmas carols and 
Christmas cocks (for the bird of dawning croweth all night 
long, which is very disturbing) I need scarcely here speak. 
We all know of these oppressions, and we have supported 
them for some two thousand years with that impatience 
which is the mark of the British race. But it is now 
rumoured that Christmas reached its acme in the year 1929, 
and has begun this very year to decline. There are certainly 
signs of this. It is, as I write, as late as the feast of 
St. Andrew, yet I have not yet heard a single street carol 
singer, though these little songsters are wont to warble from 
St. Luke’s little summer on. Neither has shopping set in, 
so far, with its customary rigour, and it is rumoured in 
commercial circles that it will be what they call a poor 
Christmas in the shops. 

Can it be that our increasingly frequent visits abroad 
have infected us with something of the continental—at least 
of the French, Italian, Spanish and Portuguese—spirit with 
regard to Christmas, and that our old English Yule is 





beginning to decay, to go the way of our old English 
Twelfth Night, May Day, St. John’s Eve, Lammas, 
Michaelmas, All Halloween, Sunday, and the rest of our 
ceremonial feasts? For this is the fate of feasts when they 
have been carried too far, farther, that is, than the spirit 
of a people will endure. The breaking-point comes. 

But, for my part, I think it will be a pity. I like these 
exuberant seasonal feasts, and see no reason why we 
English should become like those Roman Catholic, Presby- 
terian and Atheistical countries which pass Christmas Day 
by, only giving it the tribute of a service or two in church in 
the morning, a carol or two in chapel at night. So I hope 
that the rumour is baseless, or that the revolt will come to 
no more than the other revolts of the last two thousand 
years. Rose Macau.ay. 


THE END OF THE FAMILY 


The New Generation. With an Introduction by Bertrranp 
RussELut. Allen and Unwin. 20s. 

The wheel of childhood seems to have turned a full circle 
during the past hundred years. Many of our grandparents 
must have believed in original sin. It was a very convenient 
doctrine. Mr. Fairchild, of the Fairchild Family, believed in 
it, and he was at some pains to correct it by means of 
starvation, castigation, solitary confinement, and prayer. 

But I seem to recollect an intermediate period, possibly 
still lingering amongst the more uneducated classes, when 
children possessed aii the charms and graces which were once 
attributed to them by Wordsworth and by Blake. ‘‘ Angels ” 
and “ poor little innocents ’’ they were. Songs and stories 
and fantastic plays were invented to bolster up this notion of 
childhood. And no doubt the increasing rarity of the child 
helped to endorse the view. 

The psycho-analysts, however, have changed all that. Not 
in complete unconsciousness, and not in utter sinlessness, but 
trailing clouds of fury do we come from Freud, who is our 
home. 

Not that the psycho-analyst, or psychiatrist, of to-day 
would ever impute sin to a child. If there is any sin in the 
eyes of these teachers, it is the use of so monstrous and 
terrifying a word. The notion of sin is one of the tribal 
taboos, and though every tribe unhappily still keeps taboos 
we must not be angry with little Messalina Smith or little 
Tiberius Jenkins for not having heard of them, and behaving 
in a manner which precisely fits the little people’s pagan 
names. 

I admit that I find it difficult at times to treat with due 
seriousness the Struwwelpeter or Cautionary Tales of the 
psychopathologists. I am left wondering whether little 
Tiberius and little Messalina were not submitted to some- 
thing like the third degree before such remarkable anecdotes 
were wrung from their childish lips. The New Generation: 
A Series of Essays, introduced to us by a preface of 
Mr. Bertrand Russell’s, is full of these weird tales; and if they 
be all true, then our grandparents who believed in childish 
sin, and our parents who believed in childish purity, must 
have been luckier or less observant folk. Never once did 
Mr. Fairchild perceive that little Henry’s reluctance to learn 
Latin, his disobedience to his father’s will, his longing for 
apples, were due to the fact that little Henry had subcon- 
sciously set up Mrs. Fairchild as a mother-sweetheart in his 
soul. Indeed, I have the gravest doubts whether little 
Henry Fairchild ever did that. Mrs. Fairchild was less 
handy with a cane than her husband, but was not a whit 
behind him in deferred-supper sadism and portentous flagella- 
tion with the tongue. Still less am I willing to believe that 
little Lucy or little Emily fostered within them the reverse 
side of the Cdipus complex, and made a concealed love- 
object of their stern papa. The repressed libido of these poor 
infants must have turned otherwhere. But whatever its 


nature, Mr. Fairchild was ignorant of it, and we might argue 
that the harsh discipline of Victorian and mid-Victorian 
parents did really lessen the number, variety and ingenuity of 
original sins. Or “ not-sins,’’ lest we beg the question, we 
ought to say. 








sg h—_ 


DECEMBER 6, 1930 THE NEW STATESMAN [Cuguaraas xi 


a 


PLOUGHED ESME’S SONS 


| TO BE PUBLISHED ON 
EARTH DECEMBER 11th 7 4, = oo 


This is the most passionate and moving 
POEMS 


story yet written by the author of 
W 4 * Spanis . » F 
. panish Sunlight,” and relates with 
by B E R N A R D S H A S delicate artistry the history of Esmé 
AUDE COLLEER ABBOTT Palaret’s twin sons. 7s. 6d. net. 
& famous play 
Humbert Wolfe in the Observer 


cor ample fandsenpe, Duc ts | LZ APPLE-CART | MORNING 


austerity and in its clean colour.” 


5s. net. 5s. NET SORROW 
HUNTER’S MOON KS by JOHN ROTHENSTEIN 


and other verses Arnold Bennett in the Evening 
by Capt. E. G. ROBERTS T H E L E TTE R S O F considerable Annee ae Pe 
Illustrated by Gilbert Holliday HENRY ADAMS drawing is frequently tore than good 


Horse and Hound: ‘Capt. Roberts’ : unusual clarity of expression. 




















: : : : ae John Rothenstein has many of the 
verse is written with no little facility, 1858-1899 pane oto tae wee ” ” 
and bieathes a genuine enthusiasm =" 
for hunting. Mr. Holliday’s illustra- 


tions are excellent.” 14s, net. Edited by Worthington C. Ford 


Harold Nicolson : ‘‘‘ The Education of Henry Adams’ is 
PASS STRANGER | fete" beesusn i come tom Anence tous | ANOTHER NIGHT, 


and other poems cae ee ee ci : ae who have read, A N 0 T H E R D AY 


find these letters 








indispensable.” 
by Mrs. PEYTON MACKESON Also, ‘‘ The Education of Henry Adams.” New Ed. by D. F. GARDINER 
Poetry Review: ‘‘. . . thought-laden 10s. 6d. net. By the author of ‘‘ The Prison House ”’ 
and original verses . . . the great merit and ‘‘The Beguiling Shore.” British 
of Mrs. Mackeson’s work lies in its 21s. NET Weekly: ‘‘ Mrs. Gardiner will add to 
originality . . . meditative thought her reputation with this charming, 
inspired to melody.” 5s. net. pathetic, serious story ...” 7s. 6d. 




















THAT WHICH | WALTER de la MARE'S| 4 pisTORY OF 


WAS LOST new volume of SPANISH 
A Treatise on Freemasonry and POEMS FOR CIVILISATION 


the English Mistery CH I L D R E N by RAFAEL ALTAMIRA 


by WILLIAM SANDERSON Graphic : ‘‘ This is a delicate filigree of new and : 
old rhymes, as much a bedside book for grown-ups Introduction by 5 B. Trend 
as a bedtime book for children. It is a treasure 


This book exposes the fallacy that morals trove of beauty to which the reader will turn 


are derived from religious sources, and 


analyses the effect of the consequent bias again and again, for it is essentially a book to dip New Statesman: *. . . no mere history of 

To this bias is prctwlivee the pt of the SS ep ‘ni Somes a ue 

‘ AS ¢ put di sauat and administrations, but embraces the 

present decline of Western “oe Q growth and fate of everything Spanish in 
Ss. - net. 


GREEN FIELDS OF the arts, crafts and sciences as = — 


ENGLAND 
FLAMENCA by CLARE CAMERON THE CHANGING 


Translated from the Provencal Illustrated by Edmond L. Warre FABRIC OF JAPAN 
of Bernardet, the Troubadour ] Truth: “... readers . . . will assuredly fall in 
love with it on its own merits ... Nor could 


anyone wish for a more delightful guide-companion by Capt. M. D. KENNEDY 


by H. F. M. PRESCOTT than the author. No country lover but will 
succumb to the appeal of this infectious book.”’ An authentic book on all problems 
Scotsman: ‘*. . . the excellent rendering 12s. 6d. net. dealing with Japan. Social, political and 
into graceful and vivacious prose .. . economic changes are interestingly de- 
now gay, now sorrowful, and always scribed here by Capt. Kennedy, and their 
charmingly varied.” 10s. 6d. net. significance explained. 16s. net. 
































XUM 





Xii Open 


Books. 


THE NEW STATESMAN 


DECEMBER 6, 1930 





The simple maiden who sewed upon a sampler at the age of 

nine— 

Lo he comes arrayd in vengance 

Rideing down the heavnly road 

Floods of fury roll before him 

Who can meet an angry god 

Tremble sinners 

Who can stand before his rod— 
had very likely, outside a few mistakes in spelling and 
punctuation, little to fear from the outraged deity when the 
last trump blew, and would doubtless have considered the 
form and visage of Mr. Bertrand Russell, if he had catechised 
her about her inner life, more terrible that that of the 
Almighty himself. And as for the problems which beset little 
Messalina Smith and little Tiberius Jenkins, they would never 
have entered her mind at all. 

** Possibly not,’’ say the psycho-analysts. ‘‘ But some of 
her cousins and nieces were far less fortunate, and you will 
find them in the lunatic asylums to-day.”’ 

My answer to that would be that a period of kindlier 
education, better hygiene, and, above all, fewer babes, had 
already followed before the psychiatrists got to work upon us. 
Things seemed to be going better with the child. It was 
gaining in prestige with its parents. Less terrified by 
frequent punishment it seemed happier, healthier, more beau- 
tiful. One noticed it running about making a horrible noise 
but apparently quite free from neuroses, ambivalent trans- 
ferences and masochistic moods. A better understanding 
seemed to have ripened between parents and children, even 
in classes which did not know, and do not know to-day, who 
(Edipus was, nor what tragedy happened to his kingly home. 
And one hoped that other “ troubling fixations ’’ (though 
we had not learned to call them that) were being rapidly 
eliminated. 

And now this. 

The psycho-analysts, to do them justice, see no harm in it 
all. Comparing savage cults and savage mores with our 
own, they find that certain tribes have certain sex taboos 
and others practically none. Our civilisation from this point 
of view ranks, I understand, rather above that of the 
Wotjobaluks in South-East Australia, but very much below 
that of the Samoans, who are of all men and women most 
blest. Nearly every sex-licence is practised by them, from any 
age, openly and unashamed, with the best results possible, 
except that the salary of a psychiatrist who wanted to do 
business there would be almost nil. In the days to come, 
when the State takes over the care of childhood because the 
futility of family life has become obvious to all, and deals 
with children intelligently and scientifically, instead of using 
a mixture of fond fuss and absurd taboos, the Minister of 
Health. and Housing will proceed to Samoa in order to pick 
up a few hints on how to deal with Henry Fairchild, Tiberius 
Jenkins, and Messalina Smith. I wish him joy of his job. 

But I still remain @ doubter, unconvinced. The psycho- 
pathologist seems to me too cold. I do not think he gives 
sufficient value to the element of pure emotional friendship in 
the parent-child rejalionship. I think, for that reason, it 
will survive, even when the reading of G@dipus Rex: becomes 
compulsory in every kindergarten. I do not think the evan- 
gelists and apostles of Freud will break up our muddled, 
foolish family life just yet. For besides being cold, they are 
cumbrous. They have elephantine feet. They will not learn 
to tread lightly because they tread on our dreams. 

E. V. Knox. 


THE VICTORIAN LADY 


Mrs. Gaskell and Her Friends. By ExizaserH HAaA.pane. 
Hodder and Stoughton. 12s. 6d. 

Elizabeth Gaskell was the Victorian Lady: and _ the 
Victorian Lady, as she lived, did not always resemble our 
current conception of her. Miss Haldane, in this very 
pleasant Life, is blessedly unconcerned with being clever. 
She can, of course, afford the modesties, and it is an honest 
straightforward piece of work, where the subject’s faictes, 
dictes, et gestes draw the portrait themselves—a portrait 
that tallies with Richmond’s delightful head, with the fine 
grey eyes that look out serene and forthright, meeting a 
world sufficiently far from easy with a quiet, not indifferent, 
elegance. Elegance—how the word “‘ dates,’’ as we say, 
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now! The very conception is somewhat laughable; is—that 
most patronising of adjectives—‘‘ quaint.”’ It suggests the 
Lyric, Hammersmith, to us. But was the conception, after 
all, so absurd? We pride ourselves nowadays on ‘‘ being 
ourselves,’ on “‘ self-determination,’”’ ‘ self-expression ’’— 
good things, perhaps, if we have that self to express which 
seems so lacking in most of their votaries ... or if we 
have power to choose which of our selves is the one to which 
we care to give expression. And elegance is precisely that 
power of choice, to be able always and in all circumstances— 
one recalls the famous Platonic description of courage—to 
elect one’s attitude of mind and body, and keep it without 
an ungraceful display of effort, in the midst of whatever 
wildly conflicting stresses. 

“Wildly conflicting stresses ’’—the author of Cranford? 
The phrase may well make a reader’s eyebrows lift. It 
might do for the Brontés, perhaps, but—Mrs. Gaskell? I am 
not so sure. Mrs. Virginia Woolf lately declared that before 
a woman can really be an artist she must have five hundred 
a year and a room with a key. But the Greek self-complete- 
ness, the perfect poise, of Emma was fashioned in a crowded 
parlour: the smaller and slighter, but no less finished Cranford 
by the excellent mother of four growing daughters, the very 
efficient wife end housekeeper of a busy pastor with a small 
stipend, in a dining-room with three doors, the core of the 
household, where in addition a single week might bring 

Thackeray’s lectures, two dinners, one concert card party at 
home, killing a pig, my week at the school which took me into town 
from 9 to 12 every morning—company in the house, Isabella leaving, 

Wm. too busy to be agreeable to my unfortunate visitors (Mr. and 

Mrs. Wedgwood, Dot and Jane, their servant, Annie, and Ellen 

Green, closely packed!) so I had to do double duty and talk 

zsthetically (I dare say !) all the time I was thinking of pickle for 

pork, and with a Ruskinian face and tongue I talked away with a 

heart like Martha’s. 

—all this in the very middle of writing a novel. She was 
not in the least a martyr about it, either. She could say 
‘* Botheration take the house,’ and even use some much 
more forcible language. But she can write proudly, just 
after begging for *‘ literary gossip,’’ ‘*‘ We’ve got a mangle, 
and are washing at home and do it beautifully.”” And 
this was before the days of crépe de Chine, with eight women 
wearing five-yard-wide starched petticoats! And as for 
Mrs. Woolf’s five hundred a year... there is a little 
picture of Mr. Gaskell, no tyrant, but a generous, upright 
man, devoted to his lovely distinguished wife and apparently 
without jealousy of her fame; but when his wife received £10 
for a story he saw nothing odd in putting the cheque in his 
pocket and promising she should “‘ have some ”’ [sic] for her 
Refuge. 

How many of our strenuous modern women could achieve 
a pretty prolific authorship under these conditions? For we 
tend to forget that besides a single exquisite genre-piece, 
she wrote half-a-dozen books that were well known in a world 
where Dickens, Thackeray, the Brontés, George Eliot, 
Trollope, and Kingsley were in full output, and also a swarm 
of short stories, mostly “thrillers ’’—she anticipated the 
modern Bench of Bishops in her enjoyment of a real good 
murder, for preference with a ghost thrown in as bonus, and 
wrote them with as much gusto as she read. With all that, 
she had a genius for friendship, and always, apparently, 
could find leisure for it, for the long and lively and delightful 
letters, of which Miss Haldane has rescued several unpub- 
lished, including one that describes, in fresh impression, her 
first stay at the vicarage of Haworth in a detail more 
immediate than in the Life. Narrow, these ladies? She 
could be, and deeply, the friend of women as dissimilar as 
Charlotte Bronté, Florence Nightingale, and the lively, 
untidy Scots-Irish-French Madame Mohl, whose word for a 
chef—a tom-cook—deserves survival. The Life of Charlotte 
Bronté is still read, if not in the “‘ clever ”’ circles who dis- 
praise it. And although she did one surprisingly foolish 
thing in the matter of Branwell (and paid dearly for it) it 
is an astonishing piece of work for sympathy, tact, and 
unselfconscious rightness in the handling of sufficiently 
difficult data. The letters given here are a supplement, and 
a valuable one. Perhaps a modern biographer would not 
have minded, but some of her speculations on Arthur 
Nicholls, some of Charlotte’s confidences about her marriage, 
were matters that, while Nicholls was still alive, could not 
decently have been given to the world. The portrait of 
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SCIENCE A BEST-SELLER 


The Mysterious Universe* — Crown 8vo. 2 plates. 3s. 6d. net 
Over 30,000 sold in a month 


“An entrancing survey of the riddle of existence.” NEWS CHRONICLE 





‘ 2nd edition, revised and enlarged 
Over 40,000 sold The Universe Around Us Demy 8vo. 25 plates. 12s.6d. net 


“The best popular book on Astronomy.” THE REVIEW OF REVIEWS 





SIR JAMES JEANS 





THE VICTORIANS 


The Eighteen-Eighties Demy 8vo. 125. 6d. net 
Essays by Fellows of the Royal Society of Literature 


Mrs Woods on The Poets Forrest Reid on Fiction Lord Lytton 


on Owen Meredith Chesterton on Gilbert and Sullivan F. S. Boas 
on T. E. Brown Granville Barker on Ibsen C. C. Martindale WA LT E R 
on Newman and Manning Drinkwater on Tupper 


T. S. Eliot on Pater De la Mare on Lewis Carroll D E LA MARE 


i Crown 8vo. 4s. 6d. net 
Eight Victorian Poets* 


Tennyson Browning Arnold Clough Rossetti Swinburne Morris Hardy 


“ These essays which are charmingly written, are in themselves most interesting b L L UC “AS 
and attractive studies.” Frank Swinnerton in the EVENING NEWS . e 
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| THE MIDDLE AGES 


The Medieval Scene Crown 8vo. 16 illustrations. §s. net 
An Informal Introduction to the Middle Ages 


Dr Coulton is our historiographer-in-chief of the Middle Ages and this fascinating little volume 
should send any intelligent reader to the author’s larger works.” THE NEW AGE 


G. G. COULTON 




































STORIES for CHILDREN 





. Royal 8vo. 32 lino-cuts 
How it happened by Agnes Miller Parker. 
Myths and Folk-Tales 7s. 6d. net 
“Told with artful simplicity and great charm. ...With lino-cuts that really illustrate the stories and really please as well. . 
There is not a single one of these little tales that could be spared.” TIMES LITERARY SUPPLEMENT 


“ Ought to queen the Christmas list for a wise nursery.” THE OBSERVER 


RHODA POWER 










A POET’S CHILDHOOD 
The Small Years* 


Third impression With an Introduction by Walter de la Mare Crown 8vo. 6s. net 


“The author takes his place at one stride as a master of English prose.” Gerald Bullett in JOHN 0’ LONDON’S WEEKLY 
“The prose abounds in passages of authentic and searching beauty.” Sir J. C. Stamp in THE NATION 


FRANK KENDON 
















* These books have been recommended by The Book Society 
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Florence Nightingale in these letters is a vivid one, and a 
little terrifying: genius completely devoted to high ends is 
not always at its best in a house-party; but only a soul like 
a sword could have done her work, and few of us over thirty 
but may remember it is to her we owe the life of a friend. 

Moreover, in the inception of her art, Mrs. Gaskell was 
nearer Miss Nightingale than Miss Austen. Mary Barton 
sprang from that noble indignation with the lot of those who 
are desolate and oppressed that made Florence Nightingale 
burn her road to Scutari. This charming, humorous lady, 
this good housewife, was a crusader, and a gallant one. The 
Hungry Forties flame in that first novel. And in Ruth the 
upright, fastidious gentlewoman, a pastor’s wife in a sect of 
the strictest ethics, spoke in defence of the unmarried 
mother. At no small cost: to write a “‘ daring ”’ novel in our 
time takes much jess courage than, say, it would need to 
praise a heroine for chastity, or to make the suggestion that 
possible self-control may mean more pressure of driving-force 
in the self than the surrender to any casual impulse. But 
Ruth was written in the eighteen-fifties; Mrs. Gaskell must 
have known the storm that she would raise, the gentlemen 
who would write ito say they had burned it lest it should 
corrupt their daughters. The storm hurt. To be banned by 
the libraries was not, to her, a source of comforting self- 
satisfaction. That kind of abuse made her physically ill and 
struck at the foundation of her courage. There is a letter 
quoted where she wails, ‘‘ I think I must be an improper 
woman without knowing it, I do so manage to shock people.”’ 
The phrase, it is true, has a tang of rueful jest. But the 
sentence before it shows how the charges wounded. ‘‘ I could 
not get them out of my head by thinking of anything else, 
but dreamt about them and all that.’’ Said a gentleman who 
was a connoisseur, ‘‘ Tc be feared to do a thing and yet to do 
it is just what makes the prettiest kind of a man.” Our 
porcelain creator of Cranford had that courage. 

In short, the lady, like most things really worth while, was 
a good deal of an antinomy. And our age, as dramatic 
critics, writing of Antony and Cleopatra, have shown suffi- 
ciently in the last few weeks, is not well fitted to savour 
antinomies. Even our fathers, the Victorians, preferred as a 
rule to think in antitheses: nos nequiores need a still easier 
road, and reacting from them, or influenced by science (which 
has to simplify experience), are afraid of what one clause will 
not formulate. Mrs. Gaskell was not great, but she had a 
fullness as hard, apparently, for our wider age to draw as it 
is for our freedom to achieve. 

Acnes Mure MACKENZIE. 


ROUND THE CHRISTMAS SHELVES 


Dream Days. By KENNETH GRAHAME. Lane. 7s. 6d. 

Kidnapped. By R. L. Stevenson. Oxford Univ. Press. 10s. 6d. 

The Water-Babies. By Cuartes Kincstey. Ward, Lock. 3s. 6d. 

The Story of Pierre Pons. By F. pe MiomanprRE. Dent. 6s. 

Red Magic. Edited by Romer Witson. Cape. 7s. 6d. 

No. 8 Joy Street. Blackwell. 6s. 

Tal: His Marvellous Adventures with Noom Zor Noom. By 
Pau. FENIMORE CooPeR. Gollancz. 8s. 6d. 

The Moon on My Left. By Caryt Branms. Gollancz. 6s. 

The White Man’s Garden. By Mervyn Sxiprer. Mathews and 
Marrot. 6s. 

How It Happened. By Ruopa Power. 
Press. 7s. 6d. 

Kalulu the Hare. By FranK WorruHINGTON. 

Folk Tales of a Savage. By Losacora. 


Cambridge University 


Collins. 6s. 
Knopf. 5s. 


Ceesar. By Patrick Russ. Putnam. 5s. 

Tally Ho. By Moyra Cuarttron. Putnam. 5s. 

An Artist’s Models. By Ceci Atpin. Witherby. 15s. 

That Dog of Mine. By Joe WALKER. 7s. 6d. 

Jock the Scot. By Arice G. Rosman. Cassell. 7s. 6d. 

Hunter’s Moon. By EpricG. Roserts. Constable. 14s. 

Handley Cross. By R. S. Surrees. Harrap. 42s. 

Seven Ages of Invention. By Cyrm Harz. Blackie. 3s. 6d. 

H.M.S. “Beagle”? in South America. By Cuartes Darwin 
and Captain Firz Roy. Watts. Is. 6d. 


Reluctantly, as the red-framed day on the calendar 


approaches, we begin to wind up the machinery of our bene- 
What gifts tc be bought, what cards to be chosen 


volence. 





(holly and a nice greeting), what unlikely tickets in some 
port-and-turkey sweepstake—not to mention the round of 
parties and pantomimes! No wonder that the machinery 
creaks and groans. It is easy to be Scrooge for eleven months 
of the year (we do it to perfection), but it is a sincere tribute 
to convention which. reforms us, if unwillingly, at the last 
moment, so that we pull crackers and drink “fizz” as though 
we had been waiting for them all the year through. “ Really, 
my dear, I don’t see why this year we should be drinking 
champagne. I don’t like it, I can’t afford it——’”’ ‘‘ Oh, but 
we must. And the children must have ginger ale. . . .”’ So 
it all starts again. Christmas—except for the young—remains 
what it always was. We go on gorging ourselves and wearing 
paper-hats at an angle. We go on saying, “‘ I wonder if it 
will snow on Christmas Day,” and ‘‘ Father Christmas won’t 
come unless you’re asleep by twelve,’’ dimly aware that we 
are saying just what we said last year, but unable to think of 
anything else. Father Christmas, perhaps, is a bit of a joke, 
but he is a joke that must be kept up: the children with their 
hung-out stockings (pillow-slips even) see to that. And at 
the last moment some childish infection catches us, and we 
romp and giggle with the rest. ‘‘ He’s a good sport,” they 
say of some red-faced banker who has emerged from the 
smoky angles of his study on this one important day of the 
year. Shining and bewildered, he hangs nervously on the 
bared explosive tip of a cracker or poses as Napoleon; nobody 
but himself appreciating the conviction ‘‘ Never again” 
which goes with his enjoyment. Yet he enjoys himself, 
wandering about this no-man’s land of snows and elves and 
goggle-eyed rabbits, and if they want a dragon for the 
charade, well, he wiii make a very good dragon. 

Christmas fare does not alter, and the books which are 
part of it are much the same each year. Pretty verses, 
stories of animals, a fat volume or two of fairy-tales, reprints 
of Stevenson, Lewis Carroll, Kingsley, a book of mechanical 
wonders, something or other Eastern (the Christmas tree 
comes from Turkey), and hunting verses and stories. An 
unconventional Christmas book is a contradiction in terms: 
the standard remains a homely prettiness. Most of the books 
listed at the top of the column successfully achieve this. 
They are not all books for children—the hunting books, 
Handley Cross, and even H.M.S. “ Beagle’’ in South 
America, are meant for uncles. Mr. Kenneth Grahame’s 
Dream Days, which is familiar, hovers between the nursery 
and the library. Surely no child under twelve would be 
caught reading it; the style is too careful, and the whole 
book is a revelation to grown-ups and not to children. 
Perhaps it was a mistake to make Edward ‘‘ I ’’; he becomes 
the author of beautiful descriptions and unfathomably wise 
remarks about Olympians, which are really outside his world. 
But what a charming and admirably written book it is! Few 
books catch so well the inconsequential breathless talk of 
children. Dream Days is better than The Golden Age, 
though not so well known. The present edition is delicately 
illustrated in silhouette by Mr. Ernest Shepard. 

The illustrations of Kidnapped are vivid and sinister. 
There is one of an expanse of sky with a few heavily- 
shadowed faces of sailors in the foreground which gives the 
atmosphere at once. Mr. Hilder’s illustrations are really 
exciting. The Water-Babies has inspired Mr. Theaker only 
to a bathroom prettiness. For the sake of modesty the 
water-babies have sprouted little sheaves of pink feathers 
round the middle. Mr. Theaker misses nearly all his chances; 
he does not even show Tom in his prickly coat or stepping 
from the fireplace. 

The Story of Pierre Pons has on an average three or four 
clownish pictures on a page. No child could resist this 
book, which is really a grand-tour of toy-shop. Pierre Pons 
is a soldier doll; the other characters are a pair of clothes- 
peg wrestlers, nailed together, a stork with a pendulum 
which wags its neck and tail, a clown with a sunshade 
balanced on his nose, and an exquisite Japanese doll. The 
book has all the vivid attraction of a golliwog. 

Pictures are not so important in fairy-tales. ‘‘ She was the 
most beautiful princess in the world” can be more easily 
written than drawn. But in Red Magic the illustrations, 
some of them exquisitely coloured, have a quality of their 
own. They do not belong closely to the tales collected in 
this book, but are worth looking at for themselves. Miss 
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THE EO an THE 
DOLPHIN - IWS P= DOLPHIN 
BOOKS BOOKS 


The first three volumes in a new series of short works are now 
ready, and the series—The Dolphins—will be added to from time 
to time. The ordinary edition, in crown 8vo, will be at a uniform 
price of 2s. net. There will also be large-paper editions at differing 
prices. They will make excellent presents, for they are fresh, and 
they have been produced with care. The following are now ready: 


VULGARITY IN LITERATURE: Axpovs Huxzey 
(Large paper edition. 215, net) 

ALCESTIS: translated by RicHarp ALpincTon 
(Large paper edition. 155. net) 

THE NEW PROVIDENCE: a story by R. H. Morrram 
(Large paper edition. 215. net) 





XUM 


SEVEN TYPES 
OF AMBIGUITY 


WILLIAM EMPSON 


A disquisition, “1 cannot produce a 
ballad myself to the glory of our 
present critics; but if I could, I 
should unambiguously include the 
name of Empson.” — EpmMunpD 
BiunpEN in The Nation. “ Here, at 
last, isa book which one should force 
oneself to read.””—Haro.p NICOLSON 


in The Daily Express. 7s. 6d. net 


BROTHER TO 
BERT 


CHARLOTTE HALDANE 


A novel. “It is written with an 
enviable confidence and impudence.” 
) 3 —Rosert Lynn in The News 
IEE Chronicle. “Extremely exciting.” — 
1 Evetyn Wavucu in The Graphic. 
i “One more proof that in Mrs. 
Haldane we have a writer of origin- 
ality and force.” — The Daily 
Telegraph. 75. 6d. net 








IB 


WINTER 
MOVEMENT 


FULIAN BELL 


Poems. ‘They must be closely 
observed if their fine workmanship 
is to be appreciated. His book is at 
once promising and accomplished, 
and a happy indication that the earth 
is still dearer to some of its citizens 
than Berlin woolwork and bric-a- 
brac.”.—Sytvia Lynn in The 
News Chronicle. 55. net 


THE SECRET 
BIRD 


DAPHNE MUIR 


A novel. “Her power of conveying 
to the reader the sound and feeling 
and appearance of South African 
landscape is remarkable.”-—The New 
Statesman, “Here is a novel which 
can be recommended to everyone 
who likes good writing . . . will not 
easily be forgotten.” —The Spectator 
75. 6d, net 


CHATTO & WINDUS 
97 & 99 St. Martin’s Lane, London, W.C.2 
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Nielsen’s style is Chinese and delicately fantastic; 
though there is a drawing for ‘‘ The Story of the Three 
Bears ”’ of the old woman jumping out of the window with a 
backward look at the astonished bears which is cheeky as 
well as decorative. Red Magic is an unusual collection of 
very good stories; it contains, besides Southey’s ‘‘ Three 
Bears,’’ a fairy tale by the Comtesse D’Aulnoy, two poems 
from Percy’s Reliques, a little-known story by Dickens, and 
the original version of “ Aladdin.” It is a book for older 
children who have a taste for more serious fairy-tales. 
No. 8 Joy Street is a book of modern stories and verses. It 
is entertaining, well-illustrated and printed in large type. 
Its appeal is elastic. Some of the stories are plain make- 
believe; others, such as Mr. Algernon Blackwood’s ‘‘ The 
Parrot and the Cat,’’ can be read with enjoyment by the 
most prosaic. Tal is an American version of the Arabian 
Nights; so one judges from the solid gold, silver, 
amethyst and diamond with which every landscape is 
scattered. Mr. Paul Fenimore Cooper (a grandson of 
James) uses too many colours—a green horse, a silver 
turtle, golden grass, etc. ‘‘ Somewhere across the sea there 
is a strange land. The mountains are made of pure gold. 
Whoever can find that land will be richer than anyone else 
in the world.”’ This is a fairly common motif of fairy-tales, 
but Mr. Cooper overdoes it. 

Miss Caryl Brahms has written a book of verses which owe 
a good deal to Mr. Milne. This seems to be the standard 
style of Christmas verse-making, and though it celebrates 
the nursery are many children entertained by this sort 
of verse? It turns make-believe into prettiness, whereas 
children are violently excited and delighted by their 
‘** pretendings.’’ The irregularity and thinness of many of 
the verses, again, appeal to grown-ups. However, as 
nursery fashions go at. the moment, this is the latest thing, 
and the illustrations and explosive typography will attract 
children. Miss Caryl Brahms is at her best mimicking 
childish words. ‘‘ Old Mrs. Mottleby,’’ who comes in ‘“ to 
clean,’’ is badly hit by the weather: 


When the wind’s in the east, which is often the rule, 

She gets the rheumatikses something crule ! 

When the wind’s in the north, which is almost as bad, 
She gets such neuralgee it jest drives her mad ! 

And it doesn’t much help when the wind’s in the south, 
For that’s when she feels every tooth in her mouth ! 


The White Man’s Garden sounds a forbidding title, but a 
glance at the cover is reassuring. The picture shows a 
tropical forest, tall trees festooned with creepers, large heart- 
shaped leaves and star-fish flowers on the ground—a genuine 
fairyland. The book is a story about a white man’s garden 
in Borneo; it is the gossip of flowers, trees and small animals. 
This is a book which children will like. Mr. Melvyn Skipper, 
who illustrates his own story with zest and variety, has the 
right voice for children; but even he has a wicked eye on the 
grown-up reader. ‘‘ ‘ What’s a divorce?’ asked the Paw- 
paw. ‘It’s something one human being gets when a garden 
gets too small for two of them,’ replied the Mango.”’ 

There are several books of fables about animals. How It 
Happened is a collection of legends from all parts of the 
world explaining why animals and flowers are ‘‘ just so.”’ 
These stories are told with a delightful natural humour. 
The lino-cuts of animals and flowers are excellent and 
not too fanciful. Kalulu the Hare is an African Uncle 
Remus. Kalulu looks like a smooth, very agile pig with 
long ears. He outwits lions without difficulty, and is 
a romping practical joker. The stories are not nearly as 
good as Uncle Remus, but they have a local quality and 
appeal to the same fundamental respect for cunning. Folk 
Tales of a Savage are round-the-camp-fire anecdotes, and 
here too cunning is triumphant. The story-teller is an old 
hunter, who rebukes the young hunters, not always 
pointedly, with his wisdom and instructs them in the crafti- 
ness of animals. Czxsar and Tally Ho are autobiographies 
of animals, one of a panda leopard and the other of an 
Irish horse. Both are good, in different styles, and their 
authors know what they are writing about. Cesar is a 
savage hunter, while Tally Ho becomes a tame one. The 
illustrations, particularly Mr. Lionel Edwards’s for Tally Ho, 
are pleasantly iifelike. An Artist’s Models, That Dog of 


Mine, and Jock the Scot should satisfy dog-lovers. A 


~~ 


doggy quality is more easily got on paper than, say, the 
smooth inscrutability of the cat. Here in picture, verse and 
fiction you have dogginess itself. 

The grown-up equivalent of children’s animal stories is the 
hunting story. ‘‘ Horsey”’ implies a more intense and 
widely-spread enthusiasm. In Hunter’s Moon Captain 
Roberts celebrates, besides the chase, rooks, coffee-houses, 
the moon, old prints, hunters’ diaries, horse shows and even 
the tailors’ shops in Piccadilly—all in verse. Imagine any 
other sportsman’s book of verse on the same scale; say, 4 
Footballer’s Final or Ivory and Baize (for billiard players)! 
Hunter’s Moon is pleasantly enthusiastic and accomplished. 
The new edition of Handley Cross is a magnificent piece of 
book production; Leech’s illustrations alone are a joy. And 
here, for once, hunters and others can agree in liking the 
same book. 

Lastly, two books which, as the inventors of children’s 
games are fond of saying, ‘“‘ combine amusement with 
instruction.”’ Seven Ages of Invention is decidedly instruc- 
tional; the seven ages being steam, steel, electricity (which 
occupies two. ages), the heat-engine, the loom, the flying 
machine, wireless. It has excellent photographs and describes 
complicated things simply. Darwin’s H.M.S. “‘ Beagle ”’ in 
South America, somewhat abridged, is a delightful book, 
with something of the simple narrative quality of the older 
navigators. 


A ROUND DOZEN 


Lullabies. An Anthology. Edited by Dr. 


Scholartis Press. 6s. 
Toys. By C. W. Beaumont. 
The Goofus Man. By Peccy Barwe.Lt and NicEL Mor.anp. 

Scholartis Press. 5s. 

The Story of Mr. Punch. By O. Fevrtter. 


F. E. Bunn, 


Beaumont. 5s. 


Dent. 5s. 


Pantomimes. By T. E. Exzis (Lord Howarp bE WALDEN). 
Mathews and Marrot. 6s. 
Numerous Names Nimbly Narrated. By Rurnu Sanpys. 


Milford. 6s. 
The Children’s Book of Wild Flowers and the Story of their 


Names. Second Series. By Garetn H. Brownine. 
Chambers. 10s. 6d. 

Adrift in the Arctic. By J. Morrison. Milford. 5s. 

The Adventures of John Carfax. By L. R. Bourne. Milford. 
5s. 

Aboard the Bonaventure. By Srantey Rocers. Medici 
Society. 7s. 6d. 

The Golden Forest. By Epirn Howes. Dent. 6s. 

Bran the Bronze-Smith. By J. Reason. Dent. 5s. 


An Anthology of Lullabies ought not to be included in a 
review of children’s books at all, for though lullabies may be 
the first things that a child hears they are the last things 
that he wants to read. Still, since it is there, it must 
obviously be put in its chronological place, at the beginning. 
The collection is pleasantly produced and on the whole well- 
chosen, though I hankered after ‘‘ Can ye sew cushions,”’ and 
I assume that Tennyson’s incredible ‘‘ Sleep, Ellen Aubrey, 
sleep, and dream of me ”’ was put in as a joke. Reading the 
book straight through, you get the impression that the main 
purpose of a lullaby is not to send the child to sleep but to 
enable its mother to lei off steam about the badness of the 
world in general and the child’s father in particular; for 
nearly all the babies to whom lullabies are addressed seem to 
be illegitimate (and the father a real wrong ’un at that). Then 
you realise that this impression is probably false, because the 
mother didn’t really write the lullaby at all—she hadn't 
time. It is the fathers and the unmarried aunts and uncles 
who write lullabies, and very often they are the only people 
who sing them; the mother merely tucks the baby up and 
gets on with the washing. ... The lullaby proper is, in 
fact, a Swiz; but as a poetical convention it has produced 
some very charming lyrics, and if you collect anthologies you 
certainly ought to have this one. 

Next in order of age comes Toys, a book of twenty-six 
pieces of verse ranging in subject from Ark to Zoo. With 
a little straining the author managed to include a Xylophone 
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NONESUCH PRESS BOOK § FOR CHRISTMAS 19 30 








HAZLITT’S SELECTED ESSAYS, 840 pages, now ready .. .. «.. «s = 8S. 60. 
ALICE MEYNELL’S SELECTED POEMS, now ready .. ~ ua 
BLAKE’S COMPLETE WRITINGS, 1,760 pages, 8th thousand a .. 125. 6d. &F 215. 
DONNE’S POEMS & SELECTED PROSE, 878 pages, 6th thousand .. 8s. 6d. & 175. 6a. 
THE WEEK-END BOOK, 564 pages, tooth thousand .. =». ws ws SF 85. 6d. 





; books listed above are all 
unlimited editions, but they are Nonesuch books, and designed and 
made with proper care. ‘They are to be had of all good booksellers. 
There are three new /imited editions of the Nonesuch Press for this 
Christmas: Dov Quixote, in his best translation, illustrated by E. 
McKnight Kauffer, two volumes, bound in whole niger leather, £5 §s.; 
D. H. Lawrence’s unpublished stories, Love Among the Haystacks, with a 
Reminiscence by David Garnett, 15s.; and The Courtier’s Library, a curious 
jest by John Donne, 8s.6d. ‘The Press has also just completed its hand- 
some edition of North’s Plutarch, five volumes, £7 10s. All these were 
heavily over-subscribed by the booksellers, where copies may still in 
some cases be available. ‘The Press itself has no copies for disposal. 


The Nonesuch Press, 16 Great James Street, Bloomsbury, W.C. 
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in his toy-cupboard, which was a relief to me: I am a purist 
about alphabets, and was dreading an Xmas-Tree. This is a 
fair sample of the verse: 

My dolly stands on her legs and walks, 

And moves her lips and even talks. 

Sometimes she’s naughty—smacked—and cries ; 

When she’s good, I dry her eyes. 
There is a good Ceal which scans even worse, and some of the 
rhymes are deplorable, such as “‘ lion—iron.’’ Eileen Mayo’s 
pictures, however, modestly called ‘‘ decorations,’ are 
simple, original and altogether charming. In this dilemma, 
what are you to do? Obviously, buy the book—but give it 
to a child who is not old enough to read. 

The Goofus Man, a “‘ play-fantasy for children,”’ is a blend 
of bowdlerised Barrie and emasculated Milne. It is all about 
a little boy called Jon (without the ‘‘ h,”’ please), who gets 
into an enchanted forest and meets people with names like 
the Goofus Man, the Guardian of the Starlit Hill, and Ecky- 
Becky, the All-High Dreadfulness. He says he must get 
home to his parents, because ‘‘ Daddy sort of knows funny 
thinks like what puppies dream and why daffodils dance, and 
Mummy’s—(he smiles across the air to her)—my Mummy. 
You can’t forget that, can you? ’”? The author makes copious 
use of the Whimsical Stage Direction, the Emphatic Capital, 
and the Indiscriminate Hyphen. ‘“ (Over all there is a 
pleasant feeling of a curious something-going-to-happen.) ”’ 
And: 

Boco (rather nicely). It is the Kingdom of Small Boys, where 
nobody old can come, and once you’ve been here your Heart Never 
Grows Up. 

I have Gone On about this book at some length, because it is 
high time Something-Was-Done-About-This-Sort-of-Thing, 
before it becomes an endemic disease. 

It is a relief to turn to the broad, robust and vigorous 
Story of Mr. Punch, admirably told in the traditional 
Arabian Nights manner by Octave Feuillet, and skilfully 
translated by J. Harris Gable. All children who are old 
enough to love Punch and Judy shows will delight in this 
story of Mr. Punch’s life, his adventures at Court, his un- 
ceasing efforts to get even with the wicked Lord de Bugolin, 
and his escapade among the robbers. And if the humour is 
often crude and sometimes cruel, if Mr. Punch’s methods are 
unscrupulous and the moral of the tale non-apparent—well, 
children, thank heaven, have no “ finer feelings,’? and are 
perfectly happy so long as the nicest person comes out on top 
in the end. The black-and-white illustrations by Berta and 
Elmer Hader are as robust and as humorous as the text. 

Pantomimes consist of five short plays written for and 
performed by the author's own children and their friends, 
ranging in age from five to eighteen. They must have been 
great fun to write and still greater fun to produce, but they, 
are obviously more suited to the intelligence of the older than 
of the younger actors, who, unless they were very precocious, 
can, I fancy, have understood little of the text. The first, 
and best, is “‘ The Reluctant Dragon,’’ taken from Kenneth 
Grahame’s story, in which the legend of St. George is 
ingeniously turned inside out. The others are in the same 
vein—well-known fairy-stories twisted back to front; one has 
a modern setting and a P. G. Wodehouse hero; another 
(‘‘ Puss and Brutes*’) is a crook drama, the intricacies of 
whose plot would make any Edgar Wallace thriller seem as 
simple as A.B.C. There is a good deal of rather grown-up 
wit and not a iittle punning—but that is all in the panto- 
mime tradition. 

I am not quite sure what age of person Numerous Names 
Nimbly Narrated is intended for. It is another alphabet 
book (though the “ X,’’ alas, is shirked!), and consists of 
amusing coloured pictures of grotesque people in Edward 
Lear-ish clothes, illustrating such captions as ‘‘ Maudlin 
Marmaduke Making Merry Maybe Merely Midsummer Mad- 
ness.’ It has an alluring yellow cover, and would make an 
attractive book to leave lying about in the drawing-room in 
case people arrive too early for dinner. 

The Children’s Book of Wild Flowers (Second Series) is a 
sequel to the first book of the same name, which is already 
deservedly popular. The coloured plates by M. C. Pollard 
are abundant and excellent (it is the only children’s wild- 
flower book I have yet seen which deals faithfully with the 
blue-purples and the red-purples, for example) and the letter- 


press is charmingly full of the folk-lore and mythology of 
flowers and flower-names. 

The five remaining books are all adventure books, and all 
good. Adrift in the Arctic is what is generally called a 
‘rattling’ tale of a party of schoolboys who, rather 
improbably, mislaying captain and crew, have to weather an 
Arctic winter in unaided charge of a square-rigged ship. The 
author does not bother much about characterisation, but 
confines himself to icy adventures and a wealth of nautical 
language. He evidently knows his subject. 

The Adventures of John Carfax is about smugglers and 
press-gangs in the time of Napoleon. It is even more 
‘* rattling ’’ than the last and more subtly written. 

Aboard the Bonaventure is very attractive in appearance: 
type, illustrations and dust-cover are all excellent, but some- 
how it doesn’t rattle quite so well as the preceding two: in 
fact, here and there it definitely creaks a bit, because 
the author finds it hard (who does not, except Kipling and 
E. Nesbit?) to transport modern children into bygone 
centuries, and because it is too openly “ informative.”’ 

The Golden Forest was very nearly ruined for me by the 
note inside the jacket, which admits that the story is intended 
to bring home to boys a knowledge of “‘ the facts of father- 
hood ”’ by telling of a poor London boy’s adventures in New 
Zealand as the guest of a rich naturalist, who teaches him 
about the mating habits of flowers, fish, birds and animals. 
It sounds unspeakable, but surprisingly enough it ‘‘ comes 
off ’’; it would be a useful aid to tongue-tied parents, of 
which, unfortunately, there are still a great number. 

The best of the bunch, by far, is Bran the Bronze-Smith, 
a strangely convincing and spell-binding story of life in 
these islands three thousand years ago. Bran and Arril, the 
two wandering :lave-boys, are cleverly contrasted and com- 
pletely alive characters, and the everyday life of the Bronze 
Age is amazingly well imagined—or rather reconstructed out 
of the author’s evidently extensive knowledge. He writes 
simply, movingly and vividly, without the slightest trace of 
that fatal quality, instructiveness. Bran the Bronze-Smith is 
a remarkable book; moreover, it has two fascinating maps 
inside its covers, and what more do you want than that? 

JAN STRUTHER. 


DER MEISTERSPION ! 


Steinhauer : The Kaiser’s Master Spy. 
STEAD. Lane. 18s. 


Secrets of Modern Spying. By Vicmanr. Hamilton. 15s. 


Steinhauer evidently desires to be the Fat Boy of German 
espionage. That he does not quite succeed is to his credit. 
He is too modest; he accepts it as his fate to ‘‘ go down to 
posterity as the Master Spy of the Kaiser,’ protesting thaf 
the title was not his choice but was thrust upon him. He is 
too honest; he admits his failures frankly, which calls for 
courage when there were so many of them. He is altogether 
too domesticated; even while fascinating or pretending to be 
fascinated by so romantic a figure as ‘‘ the Baroness in 
Green,”’ he never forgets either himself or that family ‘‘ living 
in modest apartments just outside Berlin ’’ in the bosom of 
which he finds his legitimate happiness. He makes no bones 
about admitting that spying is a miserable as well as a dirty 
business, as ill-paid in hard cash as in honour. Yet on the 
face of it one may wonder whether the results justified a 
greater generosity on the part of the Wilhelmstrasse, for even 
the efforts of ‘‘ Der Meisterspion ’’ seem to have achieved 
little of positive value. His ‘‘ masterly ’’ organisation in 
Great Britain was, he himself acknowledges, so well known 
to our police that on the outbreak of war it was swept up and 
interned. A typical exploit was the ‘ planting ”’ of a fake 
letter supposed to have come from Germany—but written on 
the addressed notepaper of the Edinburgh hotel where he 
happened to be staying. ‘‘ Vigilant ’’ tells us that spies fight 
shy of wigs and false beards, but Steinhauer is everlastingly 
slipping into cloak-rooms to don ‘“‘ my favourite side-whiskers 
and a monocle,”’ and anon vanishing and reappearing as “ a 
respectable-looking old German professor. . . What a 
magician, eh? ”’ Alas for such magic! Mr. William Le 


Edited by S. T. FEL- 


Queux met him one day “ effectively disguised with a false 
beard,’ and instantly reported his identity to the police. 

















XUM 


DECEMBER 6, 1930 


THE NEW STATESMAN [ Cumsormas 


Books. 


xix 








ca MQ MVIUNV WONQNQWUNIWUNN MQM 


PPO DOD OD OOO DA DODO OIA DI Ss 


MMIII OIMNVV 





OE Oe SE So Se OG 


PAR NARA AAA AR MAMMARY 


Be 





Onn 





yr a 


y 


. Mr. Marray’s Books for Gifts . 





THE LETTERS 
OF QUEEN VICTORIA 


Published by Authority of His Majesty the King. 
EDITED BY GEORGE EARLE BUCKLE. 
First Volume (1886-189V) of the Third and Final 
Series. With Photogravures. 25s. net. 
‘““Mr. Buckle has made Queen Victoria live and speak 
before us.’’—The Times. 
‘“‘This is history at its truest. We have here the real 
Queen Victoria.’’—Daily Telegraph. 


THE WORLD, THE HOUSE 
AND THE BAR 


The lively reminiscences by 
SIR ELLIS HUME-WILLIAMS 


‘‘ Love, marriage, divorce and the complexities of human 
passion are discussed from a new angle. Tells of 
experiences which will challenge the attention of men and 
women the world over.’’—Daily Mail, Illustrated. 

Second Impression Printing. 12s. net. 








DAWN IN INDIA 


By SIR FRANCIS YOUNGHUSBAND. 


““Should be 


studied by all who presume to have an opinion on India. 
A masterly book, deep in knowledge and in that which is 


better.’’-—F. Yeats-Brown in the Spectator. 


10s. 6d. net. 





THE STORY 
OF PRINCESS ELIZABETH 


Told with the sanction of her Parents by ANNE RING, 
formerly attached to H.R.H. the Duchess of York’s House- 
hold. With 32 Photogravures. 2s. 6d. net. 


50 Thousand Sold in 2 Weeks. 


| THE PHILOSOPHY 
| OF THE GOOD LIFE 


| By the Rt. Rev. CHARLES GORE, D.D., sometime 


Bishop of Oxford. Gifford Lectures, 1929-30. ‘‘ Of 
outstanding merit. Even more impressive than The 
Reconstruction of Belief.’’ 10s. 6d. net. 





MARY OF 


1561-1568. 


SCOTLAND 


By GRANT R. FRANCIS, F.S.A., Author 
of ‘‘ Scotland’s Royal Line,”’ 


etc. Deals with Mary’s few 


but memorable years in Scotland, and draws a vivid 


picture of this romantic Queen. 


Illustrated. 16s. net. 





MEMORIES AND 
VAGARIES 


In which several old acquaintances 
from ‘‘ San Michele’’ will be found. 
New Preface. 4th Imp. 6s. net. 


TWO OTHER VOLUMES 
BY THE AUTHOR OF 


RED CROSS 
AND IRON CROSS 


A classic among war books,’’ 
said the late Lord Cromer. With 
New Preface. 8th Imp. 3s. 6d. net. 


THE STORY OF SAN MICHELE 


By AXEL MUNTHE. 
Impression. 


Now in its Seventeenth Large 


16s. net. 





NEW IMPERIAL IDEALS 


By ROBERT STOKES, B.A. 
Introduction by Lord Lloyd, P.C., G.C.S.I., G.C.I.E., 
D.S.O. 


‘Constructive suggestions, put vigorously, concisely and 
interestingly.’""—The Times. With Maps. 10s. 6d. net. 


INDEPENDENCE DAY 


By PHILIP GUEDALLA. 


Cheap Edition. Illustrated. 6s. net. 
‘‘ Never have bolder and more life-like pictures been drawn 
of these 18th-century statesmen and soldiers. Everyone who 
reads history should read this book.’’—Spectator. 


| 
| 





Second Large Impression in a Week. 


WANDERER’S END 


A Novel by DENNIS CLEUGH. 


** Wonderfully attrac- 


tive. Has the same genial, high spirits and frank, simple 


humour as ‘ The 


Good Companions.’ ’’—Mr. 
Thorogood, in the Evening Standard. 


Horace 
7s. 6d. net. 





New 7/6 net Fiction 


MYSTERIOUS WAYE by P. C. Wren. 


THE LOST GOLFER 
by Horace G. Hutchinson. 


QUEER PARTNERS by Sinclair Murray. 


THE MAN FROM BUTLER’S 
by Charles Landstone. 





New 3/6 Fiction 


THE MARACOT DEEP by A. Conan Doyle. 
THROUGH A TENT DOOR 

by R. W. Mackenna. 
SATURDAY’S CHILD by Kathleen Norris. 
CERTAIN PEOPLE OF IMPORTANCE 

by Kathleen Norris. 








Write for Illustrated Christmas Catalogue: sent post free. 





50 Albemarle Street, London, W. 1. 
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Steinhauer as a spy is indeed a comic turn, and one begins 
after a while to feel for him such an affection as one might 
for a performing hippopotamus. Despite his pomposity, his 
conceit, his self-applause, he is so evidently good-hearted. 

By far the most interesting part of his book tells oi his 
close contact with the Kaiser. He was a sailor on the royal 
yacht and later one of the Emperor’s bodyguard, and 
observed him intermittently over a period of thirty years, 
accompanying him on his travels, notably to the Near East 
in 1898. No State secrets are revealed, but the ‘‘ valet’s ”’ 
opinion—no high one in this case—is usually worth having. 
Steinhauer saw his master as vain, selfish, ill-tempered, melo- 
dramatic, with all the ambition and none of the genius of 
Napoleon. In a concluding letter to Mr. Felstead (who 
appears in these pages as variously author, editor and trans- 
lator) he sums up his idea of what a ruler should be—n effect, 
all that the Kaiser was not! 

Secrets of Modern Spying is a knowledgeable survey—but 
industrious rather than distinguished—of the kinds and types 
and manners of spies, illustrated mainly by stories connected 
with the recent war. Its later chapters on post-war develop- 
ments of spying are in their implications much more success- 
ful in arousing apprehension than anything Steinhauer has to 
tell. On the whole it confirms “‘ the Master Spy’s ”’ account, 
and some figures put in an appearance in both books. There 
is one important exception. ‘“ Vigilant ’”’ has a good deal to 
tell about the German spy system, but marvellous— 
incredible, rather—to relate, of the great Steinhauer himself 
he seems never even to have heard. Such, alas, for the spy, 
is fame! 


CHRISTMAS CRACKERS 


The Best of Low. Cape. 6s. 
Roads and Vagabonds. By K. Hare. 
Eyre and Spottiswoode. 25s. 
French Wines. Chatto and Windus. 6s. 
Palace Plays. By LaurENcE HousMAN. 
More Misleading Cases. By A. P. Hersert. Methuen. 5s. 
Things that Annoy Me. By E. V. Knox. Methuen. 5s. 
It’s a Fine World. By Rosert Lynp. Methuen. 5s. 
Simple Stories from Punch. Illus. 
G. Morrow. Dent. 6s. 
Adam’s Apples. By H. Granam. 
Methuen. 5s. 


Illus. by C. ALDIN. 


By P. DE CaAssAGNAC. 
Cape. 5s. 


By A. MARSHALL. by 


Illus. by J. REYNOLDs. 


Ballads for Broad-Brows. By A. P. Herserr. Illus. by 
G. L. Stampa. Benn. 6s. 

**... And such Small Deer.”? By E. V. Lucas. Methuen. 
3s. 6d. 

Meet These People. By R. Arketu. Illus. by Bert Tuomas. 
Jenkins. 3s. 6d. 

Wisdom for the Wise. By A. P. Herserr. Illus. by G. Morrow. 
Methuen. 5s. 

Greybeards at Play. By G. K. Cuesrerton. Sheed and Ward. 
8s. 6d. 


Nothing but a compliment is intended to the most serious of 
these books by comparison with a cracker. The main object of 
the Christmas cracker is to delight the already delighted; and 
to make the ordinary seem surprising. In their very different 
ways all these authors and artists do that. The three last books 
in our list are reprints; and what can be more deliciously 
surprising than to meet in 1930 the rhymes and pictures with 
which G. K. C. made us laugh in 1900? So, too, Mr. Herbert’s 
rhymes for children and others, and Mr. Arkell’s satiric lampoons 
are as pleasant as ever they were, and as surprising; and each 
author is nobly supported by his illustrator. There is a certain 
fine austerity about M. de Cassagnac’s cracker; his style suits 
his noble theme, the wines of France. Any book about wine, 
written respectfully and with knowledge, is welcome to the 
oinophilist; but thrice welcome is a volume of such magnificent 
style as this : 

It. will be a happy thought to reserve a bottle of great breed to go 
with the cheese : it is the interpreter of all wines and, if one dare say 
so, their touchstone. It admits all wines, exalts all wines, whatever 
they be; or underlines their deficiencies. 

The Best of Low will serve as nuts to the wine; here you have 
not only the pick of Low’s recent cartoons, but also, for the first 


time, his own comments on the persons and the incidents he js 
immortalising. Mr. Hare’s nimble, easy prose and Mr. Aldin’s 
lively pictures will recall old Christmases to many; here is a 
book which those who were given in their childhood Irving’s 
essays with Caldecott’s illustrations may give to their children, 
Mr. Hare writes an excellent chapter on highway robbery and 
another on smuggling. Mr. Housman presents rather a stinging 
cracker: his two plays are variations on themes in his 
Duke of Flamborough, and an essay on Queen Victoria’s escape 
from Mamma and marriage to Prince Albert, who was not, says 
Mr. Housman, the son of his father. These are rather high 
matters for light treatment. Mr. Housman says it is an historic 
fact that Albert was not the Queen’s cousin; it would, then, be 
an appropriate theme for a dramatist to depict Victoria’s emotions 
when she learnt of the fact. His present play rather misses its 
proper crisis, and has only a kind of sub-acid historic irony. 

A. P. H.; Evoe; Y. Y.; E. V. L.; A. M.—by this time all 
readers of Punch and THE NEw STATESMAN know these initials, 
It is not for us to say which set is subscribed to the very best 
articles: enough that one regular reader of Y. Y. as he comes 
out week by week has just made a meal of twenty-eight articles, 
pausing only once during the feast. There is one essay which 
arouses now the distaste it aroused on its first appearance— 
that in which Mr. Lynd confesses that he wept when he saw 
a twitching simulacrum of Mr. Al Jolson “ sing ” ‘‘ Sonny Boy.” 
The fact, if it be a fact and not a false recollection, should be 
made the subject of a misleading case by Mr. Herbert; or 
perhaps it would make a new ballad for his favourite broad-brows, 
Both Mr. Herbert’s books are full of that angry sense that 
distinguishes his wit. Mr. Knox is never angry (except with 
Mussolini). We doubt if he is ever seriously annoyed. He likes 
to think he is annoyed; he knows he should know what his 
grievance is about, but he is not quite certain, and so gives many 
things and occasions and people the chance of proving their 
innocence. He suspects, though, that almost anything might be 
annoying, if looked at from a certain angle; and he is right. 
Mr. Lucas has given men up. He has gone once more to the 
dogs—a term which includes trout, rabbits and elephants: 
this is the lightest of our volumes, and one of the pleasantest. 
Mr. Marshall, of course, should be bribed or blackmailed by the 
Authors’ Society. Here once more he shows how a novel can be 
written and be exceedingly effective in about six pages of not 
very small print—so why have them any longer? ‘Then, just 
when Mr. Marshall seems to have settled the mammoth fiction 
nuisance, comes Captain Graham and shows how much a novel 
gains from being told in verse. His rhymes have all his 
accustomed ingenuity, and he still greets the ‘“* paronamasia, 
play *pon words,” with a cheer. Of these volumes of fun and 
fancy, some are illustrated. Mr. Morrow does wonders with 
Mr. Marshall’s stories, and Mr. Stampa provides his author with 
the most fallacious broad-brow high-brows. Captain Graham 
has entrusted his poems to a new artist, and has been greatly 
rewarded. Mr. John Reynolds’s spirited and critical drawings are 
a delightful comment on a most exhilarating book. 


IMAGES AND INVENTIONS 


Broadside Ballads. With an Introduction and Notes by F. B. 


Fawcett. Lane. £1 Ils. 6d. 

Moby Dick. By H. Metvitte. Illustrated by RockweLL 
Kent. Cassell. 15s. 

Atalanta in Calydon. By A.C. Swivsurne. Milford. 21s. 

The Book of Beauty. By Ceci, Beaton. Duckworth. 25s. 

Tales from the Brothers Grimm. [Illustrated by HeEsTER 
SarnspurRY. Etchells and Macdonald. £2 2s. 

Modern Nymphs. By T. Lowinsxy and R. Mortimer. Etchells 
and Macdonald. £3 3s. 

Life and Death of Wolsey. By G. Cavenpisn. Richards 
Press. £4 4s. 

Portrait of Heine. By Humspertr Wore. Cresset Press. £228, 


A Journey from This World to the Next. 
Golden Cockerel Press. £1 10s. 


By Lady ANNE and W. S. BLUNT. 


By H. FIE.pIne. 


The Stealing of the Mare. 
£4 4s. 
There are still some people who profess to despise those 
who pay regard to a book’s appearance and demand that the 
volumes they read should appear indecently unclothed, 


Gregynog Press. 
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CASSELL’S 


CHRISTMAS 


CHAPTERS OF AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
by Arthur James, First EARL OF BALFOUR 


Illustrated. 10/6 net 
THE LIFE OF THE ANT 
by MAURICE MAETERLINCK. _ 6/- net 


THE DIARIES OF JOHN BRIGHT 
with a Foreword by PHILIP BRIGHT 


Illustrated. 25/- net 


WOLSEY by HILAIRE BELLOC 
Illustrated. 15/- net 
LAST ESSAYS by The Rt. Hon. 


THE EARL OF BIRKENHEAD, P-C., D.L. 

15/- net 

BETWEEN OURSELVES 

by SEYMOUR HICKS. 
Impression. 


JOSEPH FOUCHE 


Illustrated. 2nd 

10/6 net 
by STEFAN ZWEIG 
Illustrated. 15/- net 
ESSAYS AND OBSERVATIONS 


By the Rt. Hon. LORD HEWART of Bury 
(Lord Chief Justice of England) 12/6 net 


PROPHETS OF THE NEW INDIA 
by ROMAIN ROLLAND 21/- net 


THE GLADSTONE PAPERS 5/- net 


THE DECLINE OF MERRY ENGLAND 
by STORM JAMESON 10/6 net 


LORD JOHN RUSSELL 
by A. WYATT TILBY. Mlustrated. 15/- net 


SIR ROBERT HUDSON—A MEMOIR 
by J. A. SPENDER. Illustrated. 7/6 net 


THE SEVEN LOST TRAILS OF AFRICA 
by HEDLEY A. CHILVERS 
Illustrated. 7/6 net 

THE LIFE OF GIOVANNI BOCCACCIO 
by THOMAS CALDECOT CHUBB 

Illustrated. 15/- net 

SALADIN, PRINCE OF CHIVALRY 

by CHARLES J. ROSEBAULT 


Illustrated. 12/6 net 
GEORGE ELIOT by J. LEWIS MAY 
Illustrated. 15/- net 

Special Editions 
MOBY DICK by HERMAN MELVILLE 


with 270 illustrations by Rockwell Kent 
15/- net 

THE VISION OF WILLIAM 
CONCERNING PIERS THE PLOWMAN 
by WILLIAM LANGLAND. A version by 
DonaLD ATTWATER, with seven wood-cuts 
by Denis TEGETMEIER. Limited to 200 
copies. {£3 3S. net. 25 copies hand-coloured 
by the Artist, Full-leather, 10 10s. net 


Gardening Books by H. H. Thomas 
Illustrated in colour, half-tone and line 17/6 neteach 


The COMPLETE AMATEUR GARDENER 


THE BOOK OF HARDY FLOWERS, 
TREES, AND SHRUBS 





8/6 net each 


THE AMATEUR’S ROSE BOOK 
CASSELL’S GUIDE TO GARDENING 
ROCK GARDENING FOR AMATEURS 
ROUND THE YEAR IN THE GARDEN 
PRACTICAL AMATEUR GARDENING 


GIFT BOOKS 


10/6 net Novels 
ARNOLD BENNETT IMPERIAL PALACE 
7/6 net 


LOUIS BROMFIELD 
TWENTY-FOUR HOURS 


ROBERT HICHENS THE BRACELET 


ERNEST RAYMOND 
THE JESTING ARMY 
TEMPLE THURSTON 
MAN IN A BLACK HAT 
MARGUERITE STEEN 
THEY THAT GO DOWN 
G. K. CHESTERTON 
FOUR FAULTLESS FELONS 
ROSITA FORBES ONE FLESH 
BARONESS ORCZY MARIVOSA 
RIDGWELL CULLUM 
THE TREASURE OF BIG WATERS 
SHEILA MACDONALD 
JACARANDA NIELD 
E. BARRINGTON 
THE DUEL OF THE QUEENS 
*‘BARTIMEUS’ THE ELEPHANT’S HEAD 
SAX ROHMER 
THE DAY THE WORLD ENDED 


ERNEST BRAMAH A LITTLE FLUTTER 
GILMORE MILLEN SWEET MAN 
STEPHEN McKENNA 

THE CAST-IRON DUKE 


KATHARINE BRUSH 
YOUNG MAN OF MANHATTAN 


G. M. ATTENBOROUGH 
LADY OF DAYLIGHT 


Omnibus Volumes 





The Short Stories of 
WARWICK DEEPING 1000 pages. 


THE HUNDRED BEST ENGLISH 

ESSAYS Selected and Edited, with an Intro- 
ductory Essay, by the Rt. Hon. The EARL 
OF BIRKENHEAD, P.C., D.L. Cloth 8/6 
net. Half-leather 15/- net. 

AN ANTHOLOGY OF WORLD POETRY 
Cloth 10/6 net. Half-leather 15/- net 
Full Morocco 25/— net 


THE FATHER BROWN STORIES 
by G. K. CHESTERTON. 7/6 net 


THE OUTLINE OF HISTORY 
by H.G. WELLS. Complete and unabridged. 
Cloth 8/6 net. Half-leather 15/- net 


8/6 net 


Dictionaries 
CASSELL’S ENGLISH DICTIONARY 
CASSELL’S FRENCH DICTIONARY 
CASSELL’S LATIN DICTIONARY 


CASSELL’S GERMAN DICTIONARY 


Cloth 7/6 net ; Half-leather 10/6 net. With 
thumb index, Cloth 10/6 net; Half-leather 


13/6 net 
The Ideal Gift 
THE CHILDREN’S BOOK OF 
PANTOMIMES 


6 favourite stories—and a folding stage with 
16 characters for the play ‘‘ Cinderella,” 6/- net 


CASSELL’S, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C.4 
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avowing that they get some strange satisfaction from books 
which look like waste-paper and can be treated as waste- 
paper. It is not for these that we recommend the hand- 
some volumes on our table; these are for bibliophiles, and at 
the same time all, so far as their print and arrangement go, 
can be read with pleasure and comfort. It would be foolish. 
and impious to Jetraci from the great work William Morris 
did for the revival of printing; but it is a good thing that his 
devotion to Gothic lettering has not been generally followed, 
though we would not say that some books do not demand 
that antique dignity. The first four books on our list are 
productions of ordinary publishing houses, and compare 
extraordinarily well with the more expensive books of the 
private presses. (It is not perhaps sufficiently understood 
that the high price of many private press books is due to the 
fact that the number issued is comparatively small; if you 
print, say, two aundred copies only of a book you will have 
to charge 35 per cent. more than if you issue five hundred, 
and 100 per cent. more than if you issue fifteen hundred.) 

Mr. Rockwell Kent’s illustrations for Melville’s great novel 
are amazingly fine and appropriate; our only complaint 
against this very cheap book is its dumpy, rather undignified 
size. Broadside Ballads is an excellent example of fitting the 
book’s form to its content; the reader who turns over the 
pages of this handsome and scholarly reprint of the Osterley 
Park collection has the pleasure of a book that is in feeling 
a facsimile, in fact something much more artistic. One has 
only to compare it with the old Ballad Society’s productions, 
or Ashton’s reprints, to realise how well the publishers have 
done. The Oxford Press facsimile reprint of Swinburne’s 
Atalanta is perfect; and M. Georges Lafourcade’s introduc- 
tion gives a full account of the writing of this, the best 
known and the best of Swinburne’s plays. It is a great drop 
to Mr. Beaton. C’est chic, ga—or, in English, he has a 
nerve, that one. Mr. Beaton is a photographer who very 
often prefers to take what seem to be air-photographs of his 
sitters. He also writes about them, like this: 

Her subtle nose is knotty, made up of little lumps, and yet it is 
pointed enough to counterbalance the ovals of her eyes. Eyes 
before have surely never been so large as hers; they are huge eggs 
lidded with mauve tulip petals and one’s own delve into the cata- 
combs at the back of those shiny lids. 

Another lady’s nose is ‘‘ knobbly,’’ another has ‘‘ eyebrows 
like tapering mouse-tails,’”’ of another he says “her sullen, 
discontented, rather evil rosebud of a mouth is painted to 
brightest scarlet and is as shining as Tiptree’s strawberry 
jam.”’ For a purely silly present this book can be heartily 
recommended. For beauty—though. its production is admir- 
able—it compares but badly with Mr. Lowinsky’s Modern 
Nymphs—a series of pictures in the manner of Mr. Albert 
Rutherston, but without that artist’s whimsical gaiety, 
Mr. Lowinsky is seriously light when Mr. Rutherston would 
be lightly serious. The text supplied for these pictures, by 
Mr. Raymond Mortimer, while well written, is as silly as 
Mr. Beaton’s. It is tiresome reading prose that gives one the 
impression that the author is perfectly at home in the silk 
department, but nowhere else; Mr. Mortimer might pass for 
a Parisian almost anywhere except in Brussels. The other 
Haslewood book—the stories from Grimm—is one of the best 
books of the season—beautifully printed, a convenient size, 
and with some of the most successful work we have seen from 
Miss Sainsbury. The truly Tudor edition of Cavendish’s 
Wolsey—one of Morris’s most successful books—is printed by 
the Alcuin Press, and is a notable example of this young 
firm’s work. It is printed in a clear bold type, and is 
decorated with heraldic initials and tailpieces designed by 
Paul Woodroffe. No lovelier book has been published this 
year than the Golden Cockerel edition of Fielding’s Journey; 
as usual with this press care has been taken not only to 
produce a volume in which form and content balance 
exquisitely, but to find illustrations that will harmonise with 
the mood of the book. There are six etchings by 
Mr. Tegetmeier, and they have all the qualities needed for 
decorations for this book—irony, wit and a grave polish of 
style. Boldly Mr. Wolfe has joined that growing army—the 
poets who fail to translate Heine; it is doubtful if he should 
ever have tried. His fluency and rhetoric are too remote 
from Heine’s nervous, sudden, breath-catching speed. Still 
the attempt is gallant, and the book is lovely to look at. 








The most magnificent production of the season is, however, 
the Gregynog volume. This press produces comparatively 
little, and in very small editions—there are only two hundred 
and seventy-five of this volume. It is printed on a vellum- 
like paper with decorations, and one full-page illustration, 
by Mr. R. A. Maynard, coloured and gilded by hand. With- 
out any fallacious copying the book does give one the feeling 
of an illuminated manuscript. It was a real inspiration to 
give this splendid setting to one of the great transla- 
tions from the Arabic, a poem that has the strength and the 
beauty of the achievements it celebrates. 


AMERICAN MUSIC 


The Deepening Stream. By Dororuy CANFIELD. Cape. 7s. 6d. 
Philippa. By ANNE Dovucias SepGwick. Constable. 7s. 6d. 

Miss Canfield’s admirable novels are not as well known 
here as in her own country. It is a pity, for they have a 
quality that is more genuinely explanatory of America, or at 
least of the great body of serious, middle-aged Americans, 
than the books of any other author. She uses the traditional 
form of the English novel, but her spirit has a seriousness, a 
simplicity, a sympathy, a belief in ideals and idealism that 
we think of as typically American. This consciousness that 
** life means intensely and means good ”’ can most easily slip 
(and frequently does, as so many American novels prove) 
into sentimentality of a peculiarly sickly kind. Miss Canfield 
is saved from this by her passion for truth, her intelligence 
and her powers of observation, which show her how hardly 
this good is won, how painfully kept. 

Miss Canfield finds in music an interpretation of many of 
life’s mysteries, and her novel is not unlike a symphony, 
covering a great field of human feeling, with many instru- 
ments and many recurring themes, childhood, love, fear, war, 
all held together by a great motif, the justification of 
existence, as it is shown in the deepening stream of her 
heroine’s life. Particularly successful are the themes of child- 
hood and of national differences. Miss Canfield is always 
excellent with her children; she realises to the full how blind 
they are to great tracts in the life, particularly the 
intellectual life, of their elders, and how deeply sensitive they 
are to emotional states, their own or their parents’, to which 
they have in childhood almost the same reactions as they will 
in adult life. Her sympathetic grasp of national differences 
Miss Canfield has already shown in Home Fires from France. 
Here she displays admirably the contrast between the life 
of a child in the pathetically uncultured western towns where 
play was regarded as the best thing in life and life without 
play thought of as a vacant thing, and the life in the family 
of a French professor whose studious children feel childhood 
hardly long enough to give them a mastery of the keys which 
will open to them the adult life of conversation, thought and 
art. Even better are the contrasted pictures of Americans 
and French in Paris during the war, where ‘“‘ Matey ”’ and 
Adrian Fort, the heroine and her husband, go on war relief 
work in 1915. This part is a third of the novel, and is the 
most brilliant, truthful and sympathetic picture of the 
sufferings, privations, heroisms, dangers, sorrows, emotions 
and comedies of war from the civilian’s point of 
view that we have read. The brief, caustic sketches 
of some American war relief workers—the young women 
who declared that ‘‘ Just between ourselves Paris has 
got Mason City beat a mile, n’est-ce-pas, what? This 
is the life,’ and the older women who boasted of 
‘* missions”? to the front “‘ two days after Chateau-Thiery 
. . . before any cleaning-up had been done ’’—are admirably 
pointed and just. The accounts of the ‘‘ Peace Commission 
crowd ”? make sad reading; and sad it is to be reminded of 
the passion with which war-weary, liberal-minded civilians 
turned to President Wilson to avert ‘‘ a future which brought 
no spiritual rewards for the ignominy of war.’’ Yet, as 
Mme. Vinet said, ‘* It was childish to dream of success at 
once. He has only stated the theme. To develop it will 
take your grandchildren and mine ”” All during the war 





‘*Matey ”’ is drugged by the woman’s narcotic of small 
personal services, but her husband returns with the con- 
viction that nothing can ever be gained by force and that the 
conscientious objectors were nearest the truth. 

If Miss Canfield’s novel is a symphony, Miss Sedgwick’s 
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GIFT BOOKS 


Books on the sea 
The Atlantic 


SeasLore 


Ships and Sailors 


Three books written and illustrated by 
STANLEY ROGERS. 7/6 each. 


Famous Sea-Fighters 
By C. L. Lewis. Biographies of 15 
representative admirals from Phormio 
to Beatty. Illustrated. 10/6 


Great Navigators and 


Discoverers 
By J. A. BRENDON. Illustrated. 7/6 


* 
For “Practical ”’ Boys 


Each volume illustrated. 7/6 


The Boy Electrician 


By A. P. MorGAN and J. W. Sims. 

Fourth Edition (1930), completely 

re-written and re-illustrated. All the 

apparatus and experiments described 

have been constructed and carried out 
by boys at home. 


The Book of 
Electrical Wonders 


The Book of 
Remarkable Machinery 


Two books by ELLISON Hawks, Editor 

of The Meccano Magazine. They 

cover almost the whole field of modern 
mechanical invention. 


* 
For ” Boys of All Ages 


3 Volumes by 
T. C. Bripces & H. H. TitTMAN 
Fully illustrated. 7/6 each. 


Heroes of Modern 


Adventure 


More Heroes of Modern 


Adventure 


These two books relate some of the 

recent exploits by land, sea, and of 

ocean-flyers, explorers in unknown 
forests and deserts, etc. 


Master Minds 


of Modern Science 


Published with the authority of many 
of the distinguished scientists whose 
achievements it relates, this book de- 
scribes the work of Sir Oliver Lodge, 
Sir Ernest Rutherford, Einstein, Mar- 
coni, Sir Jagadis Bose, John Baird, etc. 


Harrap ’s tllustrated Christmas C. atalogue is this 
year perhaps the most attractive of 1ts hind ever 


produced by a British publisher. Write for a free 


copy (mentioning . Lhe New Statesman”) to 
39 PARKER STREET, LONDON, W.C.2 


*® [llustrated Editions 
HANDLEY CROSS 


By R. S. Surtees, with an Introduction by SIEGFRIED SASSOON 
and facsimile reproductions in colour of the original illustrations 
by John Leech. Limited Edition of 1,050 copies. Buckram, 42/- 
Times Lit. Supp.: “The cheaper reprints of this classic do not give 
an adequate notion of Leech’s marvellous sense of fun such as can be got 
from the delightful coloured prints in this edition. . There is a 
probability that the edition will appreciate in value.” 


THE PICKWICK PAPERS 


By CHARLES DICKENS. [Illustrated with 16 plates in colour by 
C. E. Brock. Printed in clear type on deckle-edge rag paper. 
Cloth, 15/- ; full Morocco, 30/- 

J. B. PrrestLey (News Chronicle) : ‘Well worth the money. Can be held 
without fatigue, read without eye-strain, and examined within and.without 


with considerable pleasure. [Of three illustrated books reviewed] it!.will 
make the best Christmas present,” 


RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYYAM 


Entirely new presentation by WILLY PoGAny, the noted Hungarian 


artist. Text includes both the First and Fourth Editions of 
FitzGerald’s translation. Introduction by Professor George 
Saintsbury. Cloth, 15/- ; Leather, 30/- 


Also Edition de Luxe, 750 copies, signed by the Artist. Full Niger, 63/- 


Colour : ** Mr. Pogany’s plates are colourful and beautifully reproduced, and 
the black and gold ornaments to almost every page are a joy to the eye.” 


* Omnibus Volumes 
Each—Cloth, 8/6 ; Dermatoid, 10/6 ; Leather, 15/- 


GREAT SEA STORIES OF ALL NATIONS 


Edited, with Introduction, by H. M. TOMLINSON. 
147 Stories. 130 Authors. 25 Literatures. 1136 Pages. 


Prof. GEORGE GORDON in Book Society News : ‘‘1 doubt if we have ever 
recommended a better bargain than this book.” 


GREAT MODERN BRITISH PLAYS 


19 Full-length Plays. 1084 Pages. 


Including plays by Galsworthy, Maugham, Pinero, Ashley Dukes, Besier, 
Reginald Berkeley, Clemence Dane, H. A. Jones, Sutro, and Brighouse. 


Also Great Essays of All Nations and Great Stories of All Nations. 


11 : . 9 7 
* Uninterrupted entertainment — Spectator 


THE ENGLISHMAN AND HIS BOOKS 
In the Early Nineteenth Century 


By Amy Cruse, Author of The Shaping of English Literature, etc. 
Illustrated from contemporary prints, etc. 2nd Impr. 7/6 


ARNOLD BENNETT (Evening Standard) 3« Many of her ‘revelations’ are 
quite startling, and everyone who is interested in the evolution of reading, 
apart from reading itself, will enjoy the volume not mildly, but with gusto,” 


ALL PRICES ARE NET 
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Philippa is a quartet for strings, and we are reminded that 
the most sensitive, exquisite and beautiful compositions have 
been written for these delicate instruments. Miss Canfield’s 
book is a noble novel, but Miss Sedgwick’s is very nearly a 
masterpiece in miniature, the most unfaltering and 
economical piece of work that she has done. This is the more 
surprising, as her main theme is the primitive, ugly, painful 
and unsympathetic one of jealousy and it is repeated by all 
her instruments in turn. Aldous Wyntringham leaves his 
wife Beth and his children Philippa and Billy for Cosima 
Brandon, leaves Cosima to return to Philippa, who leaves him 
to marry Chal Day. That is all; but so sure and exquisite is 
Miss Sedgwick’s art, so natural her dialogue, so inevitable her 
plot that we feel not the expected boredom and disgust but 
‘* infinite passion and the pain of finite hearts that yearn.” 
Her theme is exquisitely stated in the first chapter when 
Beth and Philippa see Aldous and Cosima at a concert, and 
Beth intuitively and sickeningly knows all that is to come 


though she will not acknowledge it. Or does she 
dream she knows, and by dreaming precipitate the 
consequence she fears? That Miss Sedgwick does not 


consider; and herein her book does not fully probe the 
distracting couniry of jealousy. Philippa knows, too, 
almost more than we can credit, but she, and herein lies her 
strength, always acknowledges the truth. Since to this gift 
for reading character she adds charm, beauty, courage, 
intelligence and that terrible ability always to love herself 
best and to know what she wants and to take it, she becomes 
the person who has and to whom more is given. Only 
consummate skill could have made Philippa convincing and 
not repellent. Aldous, a Celt “‘ hot of nerve and cold of 
heart,’’ is one of the best modern masculine portraits done 
by a woman. He is cruel and selfish with that susceptibility 
to pain for himself that so frequently passes for sensitiveness, 
that disdain for those who feel more than he does and show it 
which seems like greater control and a greater sense of 
beauty. He has charm and intellect, he is a lighthouse to 
which forlorn and weary birds fly for warmth and comfort, 
and find only “‘ a pitiless glare.”’ 

Miss Sedgwick is right in showing that all the women react 
in much the same way to jealousy, that primitive and ugly 
shadow of love’s sun. The difference is that Beth knows the 
ugliness, recovers soon and does not fall again. She points 
no moral, but we find one in the touching conversation 
between her and her little deserted son. Beth defends 
Aldous, and says: 

**He fell in love with someone else. 
ear ie 
He stood silent . 


People can’t help that, 


. and she felt in him the pressure of most 
unchildlike thought. And suddenly, turning his eyes on her he 
said: ‘‘Mummie, can’t people run away? I mean, when they 
feel it coming? It’s only little things with children, I know; 
but isn’t it really the same when you grow up? What I mean is, 
the more you go on looking at something you want to do, the more 
you can’t help doing it—and isn’t the only way, just to stop looking 
and run?” 

She tried to show Billy her own insights, but it seemed to her 
that his were perhaps deeper. She was afraid of him and his truths 
that put Aldous so far away and she said: “ I expect what happens 
is that they don’t know they’re in danger till too late.’ And 
putting his arm in hers, to go with her, Billy said: ‘‘ It seems to 
me that mothers and fathers ought to know.”’ 

Here the child and his speech become symbolic; Miss 

Sedgwick passes naturally from realism to that deeper poetic 

meaning which gives to her work its fire and intensity. 


A STAR IN THE NORTH 


To Circumjack Cencrastus. By Hucu M‘D1armip. 
8s. 6d. 

Hugh M‘Diarmid is one of the most important lyric poets 
alive to-day. He is the first poet for—for how many 
centuries?—to attempt the brave translunary things in the 
Scottish tongue. He has set himself to fashion out of the 
parish rusticities and obsolete curial speech of Scotland a 
modern canon capable of the highest modes of expression. 
He marks, then, a point of departure, though it is still too 
early to decide whether he is departing on a week-end excur- 
sion (in defiance of the Scottish Sabbath) or on a voyage of 
exploration. In any event, he has obviously enough work 
ahead of him to satisfy the most ambitious and energetic of 


SKY 


Blackwood, 


men. But there is also C. M. Grieve, who is a nationalist 
politician, deep in the counsels of Clann Albain, an 
indefatigable propagandist, a quarrelsome and none too 
dignified bravo harrying the clucking respectables of his 
native land. Did he not withdraw his candidature for Parlia- 
ment to write a new poem? And is not this, in fact, the 
poem itself? For C. M. Grieve and Hugh M‘Diarmid are one 
and the same person. 

In Scotland it is almost impossible to praise M‘Diarmid 
without involving oneself in the incredibly bitter feuds in 
which Grieve is embroiled. And even on the safer side of the 
Border one cannot disentangle M‘Diarmid from his too faithful 
shadow, who breaks in, here to jibe at Neil Munro (the only 
Scottish man of letters who has had the courage to stay in 
Scotland), there to yelp at the editor of the Glasgow Herald, 
somewhere else to disparage Burns in comparison with sonie 
Gaelic poet whom, one suspects, Hugh M‘Diarmid cannot read 
in the original. 

On the other hand, we have to thank Grieve for a faith in 
Scotland and the Scottish ethos and for a salt and savage 
criticism that come pleasantly after the dolorous sentimental 
tosh which has for so long been the intellectual background of 
Caledonian letters. But M‘Diarmid would still be an interest- 
ing—perhaps a more interesting—poet if he did not so readily 
leave off singing to mount the soapbox. So, if one must take 
sides, I stand with M‘Diarmid against Grieve. 

This new poem of his is about 4,000 lines long; that is, it 
is almost half as long as the whole known corpus of Dunbar. 
And its theme is commensurately ambitious, whether or not 
we witness the “‘ circumjacking ”’ of Cencrastus, the serpent 
of Gaelic legend which encircles the universe and lies coiled 
in the soul of every man, figuring forth the essential duplicity 
of the human mind and its power of rearing back upon itself. 
This is a tall philosophic order, and it is no serious criticism 
to say that the poem is not uniformly successful. But it 
contains some of M‘Diarmid’s finest work, superbly 
rhythmical verse, firmly managed, stabbed with a fleering 
wit, fertile in experiment, with winking lights of thought 
deepset in it, and occasional explosions of a large humour. 

















MARY 
BAKER 
EDDY 


Dr. LYMAN POWELL 


This new biography is the result of twenty- 
five years’ study and of more than twelve 
months’ intensive research among the letters 
of Mrs. Eddy and other original papers at 
Boston. Dr. Powell tells a moving story of 
extraordinary interest and inspiration, with 
every detail documented and justified in an 
amazing way, from the point of view of one 
who is neither an assailant nor a defender of 
Christian Science. 


“* Dr. Powell has made a valuable contribution 
to our knowledge of the life and character 
of the founder of, perhaps, the most steadily 
growing Christian religion of our time.” 
—The Observer. 
“Caring nothing for Christian Science one 
way or another—and wrongly anticipating 
blatant propaganda—I found Mary Baker 
Eddy so powerful and splendid a person 
that I would not have missed the story of 
her passionate courage for worlds.’’ 
—The Daily Sketch. 


Buckram edition, 20s. net. Leather edition, 30s. net. 
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DECEMBER 6, 1930 THE NEW STATESMAN 


eo 
Books. 





Renee L OOO OOOO OOO OOOO OOOO OOO OD OOOO ODO OOOO OOOO OOOO OE OO 


A READER’S CHRISTMAS 











XUM 


en aa 3500 


Ay ew nlsie ete one net ee eee e et tte ta tne tee ee Eee ee eee ee eee ee tas ee eee ae ee ad sees ee ee eee eed eres eases ssn ee teese ese euencene side gets 


John Galsworthy’s 


ON FORSYTE ’CHANGE 


Acclaimed by The Times as ‘‘rich with 
the best of Mr. Galsworthy’s genius, 
full of fun and sadness.” 7s. 6d. 


Fohn Masefiela’s 


THE WANDERER 


The epic of the sailing-ship. ‘‘ There 
could be no theme more befitting a 
Poet Laureate.”—The Times. 8s. 6d. 


J. B. Priestley’s 


ANGEL PAVEMENT 


‘““The best-loved novel of 1930.” 
ros. 6d. 


Francis Brett Young’s 
JIM REDLAKE 


‘“The fragrance of this book is like 
that of apples in a loft, homely yet 
very precious.”’—Daily Telegraph. 10s.6d. 


Mary Borden’s 
A WOMAN 
WITH WHITE EYES 


‘‘A most impressive and moving 
book.’’—Spectator. 7s. 6d. 


Margaret Kennedy’s 


THE FOOL 
OF THE FAMILY 


A new Sanger story by the author of 
The Constant Nymph. 75. 6d. 





W. Somerset Maugham’s 
CAKES AND ALE 


‘Intensely original, rigidly, audac- 
iously true to life.”’-—Arnold Bennett 
in the Evening Standard. 7s. 6d. 


Sir Philip Gibbs? 
SINCE THEN 


A study of post-war Europe “‘ painted 
with the brush of a master impression- 
ist.”’—Sunday Times. 15S. 


Henry Handel Richardson’s 


THE FORTUNES OF 
RICHARD MAHONY 


The November choice of the Book 
Society. ‘* An epic.’”’—Everyman, 
994 pages. 9s. 6d. 


Sir Samuel Hoare’s 


THE FOURTH SEAL 


An enthralling story and “ the best 
account of the collapse of Tsardom.”’ 
—Saturday Review. 15S. 


Brig.-Gen. E. L. Spears’ 
LIAISON: 1914 


‘““A most readable and absorbing 
book.”’—Spectator. 25S. 


John Drinkwater’ s 


PEPYS 
The definitive life. ‘‘ This was a 


book that had to be written.’’—The 
Times. 215. 


WILLIAM HEINEMANN LIMITED 
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A Christmas List of 
Bodley Head Books 


DREAM DAYS 


By KENNETH GRAHAME. A new Edition 
with illustrations in black and white by Ernest 
H.Shepard. 7s. 6d.net. Also a Special Edition 
on hand-made paper, signed by author and artist, 
limited to 750 numbered copies. 31s. 6d. net. 


TOM JONES 
By HENRY FIELDING. A New Edition 


with illustrations in photogravure and black 

and white by G. Spencer Pryse. 

“Mr. Spencer Pryse’s pictures for ‘Tom Jones’ 

are a triumphant success. They have something 

of Rowlandson’s gusto and a beauty which is 

severely and obstinately English.”"—New Statesman. 
35s. net. 


MRS. DOSE, 
THE DOCTOR'S WIFE 


Written and illustrated by JOYCE DENNYS. 


Joyce Dennys, whose humorous sketches are 
well known, has produceda most amusing book 
on the troubles of a Doctor’s wife. It is an 
eminently suitable Christmas present. Give it 
to your doctor. 5s. net. 


DR. JEKYLL AND 
MR. HYDE 
By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. With 


illustrations in photogravure and black and 
white by S. G. Hulme Beaman. 


This is a finely illustrated and printed edition 
of a famous story, the first adequately illustrated 
edition to be published. 12s. 6d. net. 


ROYAL HOMES 
NEAR LONDON 
By BENTON FLETCHER. With 40 Illus- 


trations from pencil drawings. In this book 
more than 20 Royal Houses near London are 
described and illustrated. The author emphasises 
the historical associations of each, and his fine 
illustrations are a feature of the book. 21s. net. 


lilustrated Christmas List sent free on application. 


JOHN LANE THE BODLEY HEAD LTD., 
VIGO STREET, W.1 

















At one moment he is the poet with his singing robes about 
him; at the next the guttersnipe shouting rude words down 
the alley. One cannot complain of monotony. 

It is true that the old M‘Diarmid faults are here too: tie 
maddening pose of intellectualism, excusable in an under- 
graduate but not in M‘Diarmid who is, after all, something 
more than a greenery-yallery, Proust-and-Valéry, foot-in-the 
grave young man; the inevitable stretches where philosophy 
nas defeated poetry and where M’Diarmid seems to have 
been too eagerly possessed by an idea to wait for the trans- 
muting processes of emotion. Why (one wonders too often) 
will he not trust his own intuitions? Why must he insist 
that he reads modishly and continentally and does not, like 
his benighted fellow-countrymen, draw 


my thochts 0’ God and Man 
Frae Neil Munro and Annie Swan? 
But these are, after all, only the vices of his virtues: his 
high seriousness and his salutary contempt for the intel- 
lectual worthlessness of his country’s recent literature. One 
can endure the lapses in a volume which contains so much of 
the pure ore of poetry: a phrase like ‘‘ the bible-black Esk,” 
whole passages like that where the stanza occurs: 


Or d’you still dream that this chimera, hope, 
Man, and ’yont Man—’ll be some fine morn’s morn? 
You’d be a mither? You’ve conceived sic things? 
To wark then, wumman! Let the bairn be born! 
the whole of “A Moment in Eternity ”’ with its splendid 
opening : 
The great song ceased 
—Aye, like a wind was gone, 
And our hearts came to rest, 
Singly as leaves do, 
And every leaf a flame 
and stray quatrains to remind us how direct and pithy 
M‘Diarmid’s lyric statement can be: 


He has nae treasure in his pooch 

—Except a quid pro quo; 

And mony a bricht Saint Andrew 

That nane but he can show! 
At moments like that his true kinship is seen to be not with 
the old Makars or the Gaelic poets so much as with the 
balladists of his own Borderside. 

In one respect the poem marks a development which looks 
like a retreat. Its diction is notably closer to ordinary 
literary English than was the bulk of his earlier work, even 
those poems which were not mere experiments in vocabulary. 
There is not a line in it which cannot be understood by the 
English reader, scarcely a word which makes the quick- 
witted sigh for a glossary. ‘‘ This hauf English ”’ of which. he 
so bitterly complains, ought to have the excellent result of 
securing for him the audience which he has so long deserved. 
After all, the time for shaping a complete Scottish diction is 
not yet. For one thing, there is not a really scholarly 
Scottish dictionary in existence at the moment; and, for 
another, a re-made literary Scots must be gradually imposed 
upon a nation still painfully and pertinaciously perfecting its 
English. It is an odd coincidence that at present the pro- 
posal to found a chair of Scottish literature at Edinburgh 
University (incredible as it may sound, there is not such a 
thing in all Scotland) is encountering the sneers of the 
academic cliques which pass for an intelligentzia in that 
cultured capital. What is the use, they ask, of studying a 
literature and a tongue so manifestly dead? M‘Diarmid is 
helping to answer that question. He is proving that the 
literature is one of the liveliest things in contemporary letters 
and that one may go back to Dunbar and Fergusson and the 
others, not to indulge a “‘ scholarly ’’ curiosity or to write 4 
thesis for the D.Litt., but to find one’s feet as a man anil a 
writer among the shifting twentieth-century sands. If that 
chair is ever founded, its occupant a century hence will be 
compelled to give a good deal of attention to the work of 
Hugh M‘Diarmid. It would annoy present-day Edinburgh 
to be told that, but it is true. 

To Circwmjack Cencrastus is a poem which should be read 
by all who wish to understand what is happening in the 
Scotland of this generation—and why it is happening. A 
good many of the seeds of to-morrow lie in this tantalising, 
beautiful, exciting and irritating book. They are already 
beginning to germinate. G. M. THoMsSON. 
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By LEOPOLD AINSWORTH 


‘Those who like to read about far 

corners of the world could have no better 

entertainment.’ — Illustrated London 
News. 


‘He (the Merchant Venturer) makes you 
wish eagerly to follow in his footsteps .’— 
Dr. J. M. Bulloch in The Sunday Times. 


15s. net 











THE: REAL 


| By WICKHAM STEED 


‘An extremely able and well-written 
study.’—The Morning Post. 


‘The riddle of a public character has 
seldom been more engagingly set before 
its contemporaries.’—The Observer. 


7s. 6d. net 








By JOHN ANTHONY 


‘A book whose flavour is as unusual as 
it is refreshing.’ — Times Literary 
Supplement. 


‘Mr. Anthony has tapped a very rich 

vein of humour. It is to be hoped that 

he will continue to give us more of the 

same rare quality.’—S. P. B. Mais in 
The Daily Telegraph. 


7s. 6d. net 











By STELLA MEAD 


A book for children—but a book of a 
oo kind. Asplendid gift-book, written 
| by an author whose stories are loved by 
| all happy children. A perfect gift— 
| beautiful to look at, beautiful to read 
and beautiful in its illustration. 


‘*The discriminating young demand 
Nisbet books . . . Here is a new 
| fairy-tale book in a gold and coloured 
| cover—richly desirable as a Christmas 





book.”— Vogue. 


5s. net 


| OF ALL BOOKSELLERS 


_ NISBET - LONDON 
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MERCHANT VENTURER 
AMONG THE SEA GIPSIES 





PRINCES AND FAIRIES 





STANLEY BALDWIN 
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Late Autumn Publications 





LETTERS OF 
ST EVREMOND 


Edited by JOHN HAYWARD. 8 plates, 21s. net. 


, “Those who read him, with Mr. Hayward’s admirable and graceful 
introduction, will add a portrait well worth acquiring to their gallery of 
notable men, And some may even discover in him one of their favourite 


writers. He is a man-of-the-world author, an excellent letter-writer.”— 
DesmMonp MacCartny, in Sunday Times. 


THIS 
BOOK-COLLECTING 
GAME 


By A. E. NEWTON. 
“Lavishly illustrated and agreeably produced, This Book-Collecting 
Game is the expression ofa personality; and one can recommend it not only 
to those who fancy an entertaining assemblage of book gossip. Mr. Newton 
loves London, and English sport, and English bookshops, and English 


books. . . . It is none the less amusing for being provocative.’’"—Times 
Literary Supplement, 


THE TRAGEDY 
OF AH QUI 


Translated by J. B. KYN YN YU. 


With 135 Illustrations, 15s. net. 


6s. net. 


An anthology of short stories by modern Chinese authors, throwing much 
light on contemporary China, as well as being themselves of the greatest 
possible literary interest, 


THE NATURE OF 
LIVING MATTER | 


By ProFressor LANCELOT HOGBEN. 
Sets forth the philosophic standpoint of a modern experimental biologist, 


as Professor Eddington in The Nature of the Physical World has put forward 
a philosophical outlook based on modern physics. 


THE SEX 
REFORM. CONGRESS 


Edited by NORMAN HAIRE, M.B. 
25S. net. 


15s. net. 


710 pages, 


Essays on every aspect of sexual education, hygiene, and behaviour, by 
English, American and European authorities, including Bernard Shaw, 
Bertrand Russell, C. E. M. Joad, Dr. Hirschfeld, Professor Fliigel, Dora 
Russell, Marie Stopes, Dr. Leunbach, Vera Brittain, Desmond MacCarthy, 
Laurence Housman, and many others, 


INTELLECTUAL 
GROWTH OF YOUNG 
CHILDREN 


By SUSAN ISAACS. 
F Probably the most important and original book of the year dealing with 
child education. ‘‘ Provides psychologists with new and unexpected 
data.”—New Statesman. ‘“ A landmark in the history of English education.” 
—Teachers’ World. ‘‘ Valuable and very stimulating.’’—Yorkshire Post. 
“ A fascinating volume.”—Everyman. 


SEXUAL LIFE 
IN ANCIENT INDIA 


By J. J. MEYER. 


12s. 6d. net. 


2 vols., 604 pages, 36s. net. 


“It covers the religious and social, as well as the sexual, sides of ancient 
Indian life. The author has extracted the most intimate details as to the 
relation of the sexes. The importance of such matters in the life of the East 
is difficult to overestimate. Professor Meyer’s study is comprehen- 
sive.” —Nature. 
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The Book Gift 
R. H. Gretton’s 


MODERN 


HISTORY 
1880-1922 


“History of a kind 
I like . . . Deserves 
space on everybody’s 
shelves.” 

J. B. Priestley. 








1188 pages, 12s. 6d. 
SECKFR 



































The Novel Gift 


Feuchtwanger’s 


SUCCESS 


“Makes contemporary 
life as heroic, beautiful 
and terrible as any tale 


of the Middle Ages.” 


Sinclair Lewis. 








750 pages, 10s. 


SECKER 




















——. 


KEEPSAKES 


r \HE cry for economy is rarely listened to at Christmas 
time, except by those whose natural readiness to 
save needs little encouragement. Most of us will give 

our relations and friends presents; most of us hope to 
receive presents, and most young people, unless the nature 
of the young has gravely altered, are wishing that the 
presents will:not be useful. There is something contradictory 
in the words ‘‘ useful present,’’ especially if they are used 
from adult to child; for the child knows then that he will get 
something which it has simply got to have, boots, say, or an 
overcoat or even gloves. Yet there may be people who, 
while they can afford proper presents, will be distressed at 
the idea of being wasteful. One can argue with them soundly 
enough that no present, however apparently merely a thing 
of pleasure or luxury, need be wasteful; that luxury and 
waste are more relative than most things in the world, and 
that there are times when a seat at the play or at a football 
match, a box of cigarettes, a meal that would normally be 
an extravagance, an ornament, or a Christmas cracker may 
be as necessary as anything can be short of the few absolute 
necessaries of life. Still, if there are such worried ones, why 
do they not solve their problem in the simplest, most con- 
clusive way? Why do they not give books for presents? 
If by any chance the recipient is a person who has not got a 
taste for reading, then you are put on your mettle to find 
the right book; for everyone can learn to enjoy literature, 
and few actions earn more lasting gratitude than the teaching 
to a novice the delights of a library. If you give people books 
for Christmas, your conscience, unless your choice of litera- 
ture is exceptionally silly and banal, will be clear on the 
score of economy. It is still true that reading maketh a full 
man, although the quality of the available stuffing is now 
rather more dubious than it was in Bacon’s day. Yet we do 
suffer in our time from a plentiful superabundance of loud, 
empty men, men who have filled themselves at very different 
springs than the Pierian, and men whose utterances are mere 
verbosities, a gross form of self-relief that is very distressing 
to their neighbours. Why should we not do what we can to 
fill those crepitating voids? And what surer method than 
by the giving of good books? 

It is impossible to deal properly with the many new books 
published every year; and you may find yourself unwilling 
even to venture into the waters of that ocean. If so, there 
are plenty of old books to choose from—you may frequent old 
bookshops, indulge in that glorious sport reading the cata- 
logues of the great booksellers, or attend, at the strange hour 
of one, at the opening of some auction of a gentleman’s 
library. The books thus acquired may still be bargains, and 
are often handsomely bound. They will rarely, however, be 
** new,”’ and so can only be given as presents to people who 
already understand book-collecting. For the novices you 
can always buy reprints of old and modern classics— 
admirably printed and often ridiculously cheap. That, too, 
is a point to be remembered in favour of books as gifts— 
you have a wider range of prices here than in any other form 
of present; the price of your gift may be in three figures or 
in one. 

Attached as some of us are to the classics, we would not deny 
the charm that belongs to the new books—the book bought 
as soon as it is out, the book about which everyone is talking, 
or the book, if you’re lucky, about which no one talks, until 
you whisper of its merits. Well, here are the publishers’ lists 
before you. There is no need to pretend that this year has 
been a year of brilliant masterpieces. There were just as 
many masterpieces published this year as last. What is more 
to the point—and there are many publishers who wish it was 
said more often, with less chatter about ‘“‘ greatness ”’ and 
‘* supremacy ’’—is that there have been, as usual, a great 
many very readable books published this year, books that 
have an especial appeal to the people of to-day and yet 
suggest something more permanent. Also book-production 
reaches higher levels every year. There are now very few 
publishers indeed who publish ugly, mean-looking books, and 
some books now of many firms are as fine as those of the 
private presses whose enterprise and enthusiasm have done s0 
much to restore the level of craftsmanship in book-making. 
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BURNS OATES & WASHBOURNE 


LIMITED 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
THE HOUSE OF THE TEMPLE 


y F. W. RYAN. 
A Study of the Knights ~ St. John of Jerusalem, their origin and 


organisation through the centuries. 
Demy 8vo. Fully illustrated, with maps. 25s. 


THE MODERN ADVENTURE 
By W. J. BLYTON. 


A sympathetic story of the present day interesting and somewhat 
dangerous period. Crown 8vo. 305 pages. 6s. 











THE MADONNA 


AN ANTHOLOGY IN PROSE AND VERSE 
Selected and Edited by 
Sir JAMES MARCHANT, K.B_E. 
65 illustrations. Handsomely bound. 7s. 6d. 


THE PUBLIC LIFE OF OUR 
LORD JESUS CHRIST 


By ARCHBISHOP GOODIER, S.J. 
In 2 vols. Demy 8vo. 21s. the set. 


ODD JOB’S 


By CECILY HALLACK. 
An odd book of odd stories, F'cap 8vo. 


ESSAYS 
By ALICE MEYNELL. 
Imp. 8vo. With a Frontispiece. 7s. 6d. 


43 NEWGATE STREET, LONDON, E.C. 1. 












































Sidgwick & Jackson, Ltd, 


Early Travellers in i Alps 
By G. R. DE BEER, M.A., F.R.G.S. 
Lavishly illustrated from contemporary engravings. 
aap 8vo, cloth, 10s. 6d. net. 


~ Plays of Te. ~day : Third Volume 


Contains :— 

THE MAN wiTH A Loap oF Miscuier, by Ashley Dukes 

Tue PLEAsURE GARDEN, by Beatrice Mayor 

At Mrs. Beam’s, by C. K. Munro 

A Hunprep Years OLp, by the Quinteros (trans. H. 
and H. Granville-Barker); and 

Tuer WHITEHEADED Boy, by Lennox Robinson. 


cS ese cloth, 5s. net. 





Prefaces to Shakespeare 
By H. GRANVILLE-BARKER 
First Series: General Introduction—Love’s Labour’s Lost 
—Julius Caesar—King Lear. 


Seconp Series: Romeo and Fuliet—The Merchant of Venice 
—Antony and Cleopatra—Cymbeline. 


Demy 8vo. Each Series, 9s. net. 


The Times Literary Supplement says: “Should be a 
permanent part of our Shakespeare literature.” 


44 MUSEUM STREET, LONDON, W.C.1 























R.T.S. NEW BOOKS 


GENERAL 


Dugald Campbell, F.R.G.S. 
WANDERINGS IN WIDEST AFRICA 


Fully Illustrated. 7/6 NET 


“‘ There is something here for everybody; for the linguist and the naturalist. There 
are other things in this racy book of movement and adventure, but its main interest 
is in humankind. That is its big appeal. Excellent illustrations and useful maps 
enrich an admirable book.” —The British Weekly. 


Albert Mackinnon, M.A., D.D. 
THE ROME OF ST. PAUL 7/6 NET 


Well illustrated in photogravure from photographs of ancient Rome, reconstructed 
by Prof. Giuseppe Gatteschi. 

“In this enthralling volume, with its many beautifully illustrated pages which hold 
one spellbound, Dr. Mackinnon tells of Rome as it was in the first century.’ 
—The Scotsman. 














John MacBeath, M.A. 
THE HILLS OF GOD = _ 7/6 NET 


A schelarly exposition on the hills referred to in the Bible. 
‘*Those who have listened to Mr. MacBeath’s addresses, and have admired their 
spiritual power and wealth of diction, will find in this book a storehouse of uplifting 
thought, a book of high level, which reveals fully the glory of the hills of God.” 
—English Churchman, 


ART 
THE BIBLE STORY IN MODERN ART 


Text from the Holy Bible. 21/- NET 


With 64 full-page illustrations, mounted on art paper, from the original paintings 
by Harold Copping. Grand quarto. Cloth bound. 

“‘ The artist’s characteristic gift for accurate detail and his fine sense of colour are 
plainly revealed, while his great genius for keeping his figures human is of real service 
in bringing the great stories of the Old and New Testaments near and making them 
real. Truly a first-class presentation volume.’’—The Methodist Recorder. 


THE GREATEST, GIFT 10/6 NET 


With 32 full-page coloured plates by Harold Copping. Cloth bound, 


A book of Bible stories for children, comprising the most salient and interesting 
stories from the Old and New Testaments all illustrated by Harold Copping’s 
coloured pictures. 


NATURE 








Also in picture boards, 7s. 6d. net. 








Oliver Pike, F.Z.S. 
BIRDLAND 6/- NET 


With 48 illustrations by the author, taken direct from Nature. 


“We welcome this new book from the pen and camera of one who is an authority 
in all matters affecting birds and their ways.’’"—The Christian. 

“ Written in a personal way it conveys vivid and life-like pictures of wild-bird life 
in England.” —The Librarian. 


Eleanor E. Helme, F.Z.S. 
FIVE THORNS FARM 


Illustrated by Barbara Briggs, F.Z.S. 5/- NET 


“ An ideal book for children who love the countryside. The author takes her readers 
by the hand, wanders with them along the streams, dives into hedges and wanders 
through farms, explaining all the wonderful things that are to be seen.”—The 
Nottingham Journal. 


Eleanor E. Helme, F.Z.S. 
DOWN THE STREAM 


Illustrated by Barbara Briggs. F.Z.S. 5/- NET 


“This book makes one realise the improvement which has taken place in Nature 
books for boys and girls. Miss Helme writes well, she can tell a story, too. We 
can recommend this book and its fascinating map.’”"—The Spectator. 


A New Cruden 
CRUDEN’S CONCORDANCE 


to the Old and New Testaments 7/6 NET 
Edited by C. H. IRWIN, M.A., D.D., A. D. ADAMS, M.A., and S. A. WATERS. 
Completely revised. 792 pages. 225,000 References. 


‘A new, revised, and remarkably cheap edition of the famous Concordance. Thi 
R.TSS. edition is ’printed in clear black-faced type, and is so well arranged that its 
225,000 references do not seem at all overcrowded.”—The Christian World. 

















A New Commentary 


THE UNIVERSAL BIBLE COMMENTARY 


7/6 NET 
Edited by the Rev. C. H. IRWIN, M.A., D.D. 576 pages. 

With an introduction to each Book of the Bible and about 25,000 Text References 
and Annotations. 

(A companion volume to The Universal Bible Dictionary.) 
“Fully abreast of the latest modern scholarship.”—The Scotsman. 
“A Commentary which no earnest student of the Bible can afford to be without.” 
—The Irish Presbyterian. 








The Religious Tract Society, 
4 Bouverie Street, London, E.C.4 
OF ALL BOOKSELLERS 
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SEND FOR 
CHRISTMAS LISTS 


F. J. WARD 


3 Baker Street, 
London, W.1 


Telephone : Welbeck 3747-8. 














All who are interested in Fine 


and Applied Art 


SHOULD VISIT 


BATSFORD’ $ 


New Branch Establishment at 
15 NORTH AUDLEY STREET, 
MAYFAIR, W.1 


(Within a few minutes of Bond Street and Marble Arch 
and half-way between Oxford Street and Grosvenor Square) 


These new premises comprise three magnificent showrooms 
specially arranged to adequately display a unique stock 
of new and second-hand ‘art’ books. In addition, a fine 
Gallery contains a permanent Exhibition of Drawings, 
Paintings, Prints, etc., old and modern, including a large 
selection of architectural, decorative and topographical 
interest, and examples of the superb modern facsimiles, for 
which Messrs. Batsford are the sole English agents, of 
Drawings by Old and Modern Masters. The publishing 
department continues under the same roof as the retail 
department, thus carrying on traditions maintained by the 
house of Batsford and its predecessors for nearly 200 years. 


B. T. BATSFORD, LTD. 


FINE ART BOOKSELLERS AND PUBLISHERS 
94 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON 
and 
15 NORTH AUDLEY STREET, 
LONDON, W.1 


























THE FIVE YEAR PLAN 


G T GRINKO (Vice-Chairman, State of the Planning 
a ° Commission of the U.S.S.R.) 

340 pages. 8vo. Cloth edition. 8 Illustrations, charts and a 

map. 8/6. Paper board edition. 3-colour cover. 5/- 

In this book one of the leaders responsible for carrying out the 

Plan writes in detail of its economic and political meaning, and 

gives figures of the achievements up to the end of the second year 

26 BEDFORD ROW 






Some other Suggestions : 
MEMORIES OF LENIN (by his Widow) - - 
Marx & ENGELS, Riazanov - - - - - 6/- 
Kari Marx, A Symposium - - - = 6/- 
FROM CHARTISM TO LABOURISM, Rothstein 7/6 
OUTLINE OF PoLiTICAL ECONOMY, Lapidus 12/6 

FUNDAMENTAL PROBLEMS OF MARXISM 
Plekhanov 6/- 


bn 


LENIN’s COLLECTED WORKS. 


g MARTIN LAWRENCE 
EEE LONDON, W.C3 








GIVE BOOKS 


THIS 


CHRISTMAS 


There is a book suitable for every person’s 
taste. Call and see our large stock; 
also of Diaries, Cards and Calendars— 
or write for our Christmas Catalogue. 


TRUSLOVE & HANSON 


Booksellers: Heraldic and Court Stationers, 


14a CLIFFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 
(Tele: GERRARD 3277.) (Second door from Bond Street.) 














STALIN: RUSSIA 


the aims and Stalin's REPORT TO THE 16th CONGRESS 


achievements. of the Russian Communist Party. 


LIFE OF STALIN. This little-known but widely 
spoken of figure ; by his comrades. 


In the Stalin Pocket Series. 2/6 cloth; 1/6 paper. 
THE INDICTMENT in the trial of the counter- 


a symposium 
biography. 


the document 


of the trial. revolutionary “* Industrial Party "’ (now taking place 
in Moscow). 6d. 
what it is IN SOVIET RUSSIA: Autumn 1930. M. H. 
saa Dobb. Illustrated. 6d. 
The Five Year Plan and the Cultural Revolution. 
Pages. 2d. 

MODERN BOOKS LTD. 


; 16 KING STREET, LONDON, W.C.2. : 





























Books, Prints and Pictures 
for gifts to people of 
discriminating tastes 
OM execute Japanese Water most 


Colours delicately 


executed, Etchings, Colour Prints and New Books on | 


the Fine and Applied Arts, Collecting, etc., will be 
exhibited in the Foyle Art Gallery from Dec. 8th to Dec. 24th. 
Those who find it difficult to solve the ‘‘ present ’’ problem are 
invited to visit this exhibition for suggestions. The Gallery is 
open daily (Sundays excepted) from 10 a.m. until 7 p.m. 
Admission and Catalogue free. 


If unable to pay a visit, send for Foyle’s Illustrated Catalogue | 


of Colour Prints, Etchings and Engravings. 
sent gratis on application for Catalogue 462 P. 


FOYLE London, W.C.2 


(Gerrard 9310) 


A copy will be 


Charing 
Cross Road, 
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NOW COMPLETE THE NEW EDITION OF 


CHAMBERS'S ENCYCLOPADIA 


A Dictionary of Universal Knowledge. 


There is no more authoritative Encyclopaedia published 

10 vols., Cloth, £10 net ; Half-Morocco, £17 10s. net. 
Mr. Arnold Bennett says: ‘I have brought myself up on 
‘Chambers’s Encyclopedia,’ which is the best thing extant of 
its size. The new edition thereof is one of my latest joys.” 
Before purchasing an encyclopedia examine the new edition 
of “ Chambers’s Encyclopedia,” which may be seen at all the 
leading booksellers, 


Chambers’s Biographical Dictionary 
The Great of all Nations and all Times 
New Edition. Cloth, 15s. net ; Half-Moroc: 0, 3os. net. 


Chambers’s Cyclopedia of English Literature 
Three Vols. Cloth, £3 net ; Half-Morocco, £6 net. 
A History Critical and Biographical of Authors in the English 
tongue from the Earliest Times to the Present Day, with 
Specimens of their Writings, Illustrated. 


Chambers’s Scots Dialect Dictionary 58. net 
Comprising the Words in use from the latter part of the 
Seventeenth Century to the present Day. 


Chambers’s 20th Century Dictionary 7s. 6d. net 

. Pronouncing, Explanatory, Etymological. Thoroughly Revised 
Edition. 

An Ideal Book for Bird Lovers 

Britain’s Birds and their Nests 25s. net 
By A. LANDSBOROUGH THOMSON. With introduction 
by Prof. J. Arthur Thomson, and 132 Drawings in Colour 
by George Rankin. 


Entirely New Volume SECGND SERIES 
TheZ Children’s Book of Wild Flowers end the 
Story of their Names 10s. 6d. net 

By GARETH H. BROWNING. 

With 50 full-page illustrations in Colour by M. C. Pollard 

“The coloured plates are alone worth much more than the 

price of the book.”—Scottish Country Life. 


A series of charming fairy stories by the mother of 

Mr. Stanley Baldwin 
The Pedlar’s Pack 6s. net 

By Mrs. ALFRED BALDWIN 

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTATION VOLUMES Now 6s. net 
Adam Bede By Georce ELioT 
Lorna Doone By R. D. BLackmMorE 
The Cloister and the Hearth By CuHarires READE 


The above are Choice Editions of these masterpieces of fiction, with 
delightful Drawings in Colour by Gordon Browne. 


NEW BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 
Westward Ho! with Drake. By Escorr Lynn. 5s. net 
Yellerlegs. A Story of the Royal Canadian 

Mounted Police. By L. C. DoutHwarre. 3s. 6d. net 

Dare at St. Martin’s. A School Story. 

By D. STaPLeTon. 3s. 6d. net 

Dorothy’s Dilemma. By Ets J. OxeENHAM. 3s. 6d. net 

Not an Ordinary Giri. By May Batpwin. 3s. 6d. net 

Cross and Sword. A story of Joan of Arc. 

By Davin Ker. 3s. 6d. net 

Eustacia Goes to the Chalet School. 

By E. M. Brent-DyeEr. 3s. 6d. net 
NOTABLE NOVELS 

The Small Dark Man. By Maurice WAtsH. 3s. 6d. net 
Author of “‘ The Key Above the Door.” 

The Spectator says: ‘One of the freshest books it has 
ever been our joy to read.” 

The Key Above the Door. By Maurice WatsH. 3s. 6d. net 
‘Dear Mr. Walsh, I am enamoured of your book, and stop 
to give you three cheers.—Yours sincerely (Signed) J. M. 
BARRIE.” 

While Rivers Run. By Maurice WAtsH. 3s. 6d. net 
Punch says: ‘‘ A story whose characters are gloriously alive.” 

King of the Highland Hearts. 

By Winirrep Duke. 3s. 6d. net 
** As a study of Charles Edward it is admirable.’’— Times. 

Scotland’s Heir: Wae’s Me for Prince Charlie. 

By WinirreD Duke. 3s. 6d. net 
Sir John Ross says: ‘One of the finest historical novels 
in the language.” 

The Bright Eyes of Danger. By Joun Foster. 3s. 6d. net 
Deals with the entrancing period of “‘ The Forty-Five.” 





W. & R. CHAMBERS, LTD., London, W.1; and Edinburgh 











BLACKIE’S 
Christmas Gift Books 


A Notable Biography 


FIRE KINDLETH FIRE 
The Professional Autobiography of MARION CLEEVE, Ex- 
Headmistress of the Snellham Municipal Secondary School for 
Girls. Bound in cloth, 6s. net. 
“ As readable as any novel to those who are in sympathy with its world.” 


The Times.” 
ALPINE FLOWERS 

THE Most Common ALPINE PLANTS OF SWITZERLAND, AUSTRIA, 
AND Bavaria. By DR. GUSTAV HEGI, lately Professor in 
the University of Munich. Authorized Translation by 
WintFREpD M, Deans, M.A., B.Sc. With 30 coloured and 8 
black-and-white plates. Bound in cloth boards. Size 
8} in. X 5} in., 7s. 6d. net. 


THE SCCTS KITCHEN 


Its TRADITIONS AND LorE witH Otp-TimE Reciprs. By F. 
MARIAN McNEILL. Strongly bound in buckram. 7s. 6d. net. 
“‘ Miss McNeill has written a most alluring book, which will provide matter 
for many a literary dissertation.” — Morning Post.” 


THE LARGE TYPE CONCISE 

ENGLISH DICTIONARY 
A re-set and amplified edition of THE Concise Dictionaky, 
beautifully printed and beautifully clear. With many useful 
addenda. 908 three-column pages. Foolscap 4to, cloth boards, 
7s. 6d. net; Roxburghe, 12s. 6d. net; half-morocco, 16s. net. 


LEGENDS OF THE FLOWERS 
By JANET HEPWORTH. With numerous woodcuts by 
W. H. R. Jounson. 3s. 6d. net. 


GOLDSEEKERS AND BUSHRANGERS IN 
NEW ZEALAND 
By JOHN RAWSON ELDER, M.A., D.Litt., Professor of 
History in the University of Otago, New Zealand; Editor of 
‘Glimpses of Old New Zealand.’’ 3s. 6d. net. 


TRUE STORIES OF MODERN 
EXPLORERS 
By B. WEBSTER SMITH. Detailed and living descriptions 


of great feats of travel and exploration by one who has himself 
faced perils in the wild. 3s. 6d. net. 


THE MASTERY OF THE SEA 
By Commander Cyrit Freip. The story of the growth of ships, 
mainly of fighting ships; of the work they do, and of the men 
who man them. 3s. 6d. net. 


SEVEN AGES OF INVENTION 
By Cyr:it Hat, Tellsin graphic manner the stories of Steam, 
Stcel, Electricity, the Heat Engine, the Loom, Flight and 
Wireless. 3s. 6d. net. 








STORY BOOKS for BOYS AND GIRLS 


By PERCY F. WESTERMAN. 
CAPTAIN SANG: A Master Pirate of To-day. 6s. net. 
LESLIE DEXTER, CADET. ‘ss. net. 


A MYSTERY OF THE BROADS. A Tale of Sea Scouts and 
Yachting. 35S. 6d. net. 


THE DISPATCH RIDERS. 2s. 6d. net. 
By BESSIE MARCHANT. 
LAUREL THE LEADER. A Story of Namaqualand. 5s. net. 
By E. E. COWPER. 
ROSAMUND TAKES THE LEAD. 3s. 6d. net. 
By JOY FRANCIS. 
THE GIRLS OF THE ROSE DORMITORY. 3s. 6d. net. 
THE NEW POPULAR HENTY 
G. A. Henty’s matchless stories. With coloured frontispiece and 


other illustrations by prominent artists. Pictorial wrapper in colour. 
64 volumes. 3s. 6d. net each. 








By FRANCES PITT. 
TOMMY WHITE-TAG THE FOX 
A delightful story. With eight full-page illustrations in colour by 
FRANK ADAMS. 5S. net. 
THE BOOK OF THE FLOWER FAIRIES 
Poems and Pictures. With 72 charming illustrations of Flowers and 
their particular Fairies in colour. With delightful coloured wrapper. 
5S. net. 
BLACKIE’S CHILDREN’S ANNUAL 
Lavishly illustrated. 5s. net. 
BLACKIE’S BOYS’ ANNUAL: School—Sport—Adventure— Hobbies. 
Liberally illustrated in colour and black and white. 5s. net. 
BLACKIE’S GIRLS’ ANNUAL: School — Games — Adventure — 
Handicraft. Copiously illustrated. 5s. net. 


BLACKIE’S LITTLE ONE’S ANNUAL 
Fully illustrated. 3s. 6d. net. 
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HERBERT JENKINS’ XMAS BOOKS 





THE MODERN SHOTGUN 


By MAJOR GERALD BURRARD, D.S.O. Demy 8vo. Illustrated. 
Although the sport of shooting is exceptionally rich in literature, it is a remarkable fact that no really complete, 
up-to-date and authoritative book on British shotguns is in existence. The Modern Shotgun fills this gap. It is 
to be published in three volumes, at 15s. net each, the first volume being ready in December. 


THE LIFE) STORY OF 
HIS MAJESTY KING ALFONSO XIII OF SPAIN 


By EVELYN GRAHAM. Demy 8vo. Illustrated. 18s. net 
On no man are the eyes of the world centred more than on H.M. the King of Spain. Having been born a King, 
all his life he has been subject to political intrigue. Mr. Evelyn Graham here gives a wonderfully interesting 
account of the life of this remarkable King and man. 

Sunday Times: ‘‘ His many difficulties, which seem to be increasing, are alarmingly patent at this moment, 
and give this book a strong topical interest.’’ 

Daily Mirror: ** In numerous fascinating ‘ close-ups ’ we see this unconventional monarch,”’ 


- ISLES OF ADVENTURE 


By BEATRICE GRIMSHAW. Demy 8vo. Illustrated. 15s. net 
This volume contains the accounts of some very remarkable journeys among the New Guinea Head-hunters; also 
a trip of 300 miles up the Fly River, and journeys in out-of-the-way Malayan Islands and New Caledonia, 
about which nothing has yet been published. 

Evening Standard: Her lively gossip carries the sunshine and glamour of the South Seas in essence.” 

Truth: ‘‘An extremely interesting description."’ Daily Mail: ‘‘ Particularly interesting.”’ 

Sunday Graphic: ‘‘A vivid story by a practised writer.’’ 

News-Chronicle : ‘‘ A most fascinating account . . . the illustrations are numerous and excellent.’’ 


UNDER THE RED STAR 


By NORAH ROWAN-HAMILTON. Demy 8vo. Illustrated. 12s. 6d. net 


The authoress has been to Soviet Russia, not only to Moscow but also to the lesser known places of that vast 
country. Her experiences, things she saw, the insight by artifice she obtained of the workings of the Soviet, 
and many other interesting matters, are freely discussed in this well-written book. 

Sunday Graphic: ‘‘ Written with a keen eye to detail, and, therefore, of much interest.’’ 


THE GOLDEN PHCO:NIX 


By Mrs. ALFRED WINGATE. Illustrated. 7s. 6d. net 
A series of essays on Chinese art and culture, written with a sympathetic insight into the history and customs 
of the Chinese people. 

Sunday Times: ‘‘ Mrs. Wingate gives her readers a fascinating glimpse into the mind of ancient China.’’ 


RAMBLES IN BRITAIN’S BIRDLAND 


By OLIVER G. PIKE, F.Z.S., F.R.P.S., M.B.O.U. Illustrated. 7s. 6d. net 
Mr. Oliver Pike has many interesting experiences to record, gained from tireless hours of watching the habits 
and customs of the innumerable species which go to make up Birdland. Mie Bec oa: tn Cotbtuc: i. Banas 

Daily Mirror: ‘‘ Interesting descriptions of the haunts and habits of British wild birds.”” — wih 


“253 GREAT GHOST STORIES 


Collected and Edited by HARRISON DALE. 
Certain definite requirements have been demanded from each story included, namely, that each should be 
purely creative fiction, that each should actually contain a ghost, and that all should be seriously treated, i.e. 
stories which ‘ peter out’’ in natural explanations have been excluded. 

Morning Post: ‘‘ Selection of tooth-chattering tales. . . . Mr. Dale must extend his introduction into a volume 


- LET’S SEE THE LOWLANDS 


By A. A. THOMSON. Illustrated. 7s. 6d. net 


This is not a guide-book ; it records the care-free wanderings of two young men in the romantic Lowlands. 
Edinburgh Evening News: ‘‘ An attractive volume, breezy and chatty.”’ 
Times Literary Supplement: ‘‘ The author has here done a difficult thing with a quite unlikely degree of 
success. . . . May fairly be said to combine amusement with instruction.”’ 


BOOKS BY REGINALD ARKELL 
MEET THESE PEOPLE WINTER SPORTINGS 


Illustrations by BERT THOMAS. Revised and brought up to Illustrated in Colour by LEWIS BAUMER 3s. 6d. net 
date. 3s. 6d. net ¥ 


A volume of amazingly penetrating verses, illustrated by no less penetrating An ideal Chiistmas present for all those enthusiasts who spend their winter 

caricatures, a wholly delightful production. holidays at the Swiss Winter Sports Resorts. Mr. Arkell’s humour is irresistible. 
Bystander: “ Wicked collection of verses ... delicious bits of satire...a Times Lit. Supp.: ‘Mr. Arkell rhymes with an agreeable nonchalance. 

most entertaining affair.” ... Mr. Baumer is masterly and delightful.”” Truth: ‘‘ Richly comical effects. 
Tatler: ‘A very amusing little book, as well as a witty one.” . .. a mischievously graphic pen. . . a wickedly vivid brush.”’ 
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